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WhatIs Your Score 
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Score your credits here. A total of 150 is good. 200, ex- 
cellent. 250, remarkable. 300 (maximum), amazing! 
8CORE 
Who Murdered Ellington Breese? 
The Evidence on the Japanned Box 


The Elevated Transit Mystery 
(3 parts) 


The Problem of the Bandit’s Torn 
Note 


The Sandy Peninsula Footprint 
Mystery . 


The Case of the Stolen Van Dyck 
The Dunbury Wayside Mystery 
The Toledo Death Threat Clue 
The Sculptor’s Studio Mystery 

The Beals-Bligh Anonymous Letters 


Carry forward 


Brought forward 
Messer Bellini’s Report to the Doge 


The Mystery of the Murdered 
Physician 


The Affair of the French Spy 

The Kidnaping of Dr. Adair 

The Shooting of “Whisper” Malloy 
The Problem of Napoleon’s Signatures 
The Great Imperial Bank Robbery 


The Problem at the Abandoned 
Bungalow 


The Warfield-Cobham Jewel Robbery 
The La Joya River Homicide 
The Duvenant Kidnaping Case 


The Lighthouse Tragedy at Dead 
Man’s Harbor 


Who Murdered Algernon Ashe? 


Edouard Trimpi’s Perplexing Dis- 
patch 


The Club Car Mystery at Syracuse 


Carry forward 


Brought forward 
The Mystery of Haji Lal Deb 


The Strange Case of the Promissory 
Note 


The Death of Barnabas Frobisher 
The Problem of the Amnesia Case 
The Huppenheimer Museum Robbery 


Total credits for entire book 


Answers to the questions printed at the 
end of each problem will be found in the 


Answer Section, printed upside-down in 


the back of the book. 


The highest possible score is 300—that is, 10 credits 
each for the 30 mysteries or detective problems. 


Ee Pet Ad ee Ee BO 07K 


FOR ALL WHO REVEL IN 
CRIME DETECTION 


How often have you been week-ending at the 
Duchess’s place only to have the butler break in on 
the festive company with the tragic announcement 
that the master has been found slain in the billiard 
room, an Oriental dagger driven through his breast? 
And, fastened to the hilt by ribbon obviously from a 
wedding-cake box, a note—heliotrope-scented—on 
which is scrawled: “At last!” But the murderer has 
not signed it, and no one recognizes the handwriting. 
And there you are—everyone flabbergasted and in 
utter confusion. No one, not even the Homicide 
Squad, can make anything out of the clues, so the 
whole company, including yourself, is suspected of 
the crime. 

A nice pickle to be in! And why? Simply because 
you never developed your latent powers of observa- 
tion and deduction—those qualities of mind which 
make the solution of the most inscrutable mysteries a 


veritable pleasure. Confess it, you never heeded 
T 
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Conan Doyle; you thought it was all tosh. But it 
isn’t, as this book will show. 


ANEW AND CHALLENGING 
Se Oren 


The Baffle Book, with its mysteries and detective 
problems to be solved from given data and clues, will 
soon convert you to the enormous importance of 
observation and deduction. Solve a few dozen of the 
hypothetical crime mysteries that follow and you 
will be equipped to work out any given crime at any 
given house-party at any given moment. 

“What do you deduceP” will be the question on 
everyone’s lips as soon as the Baffle Book reaches the 
public. Here are the evidences of the crime. These 
are the facts established by the police. What do you 
observe? Which are the telltale clues? What do you 
deduce? How will you answer the questions asked of 
you at the end of each mystery problem: “Who is 
guilty?” or “What motive?” etc. As you use your 
reasoning powers in the solution of each problem, so 
you will be rated according to the credits specified in 
the book. And if you are really baffled, then you can 
look up the true solution in the Answer Section in the 
back of the book. (To consult this, shut the book, 
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turn it upside down and open the book again as usual. 
The answers are printed upside-down to deter you 
from looking too quickly for the solutions of the 


mysteries. It is more fun to work them out for your- 
self first.) 


Oe Wolin tb. BE BA rE LED 


Most of the mysteries are not easy to solve at first 
glance. That is what makes them interesting. But 
each has a logical and absolute solution which can be 
deduced reasonably by any intelligent and well- 
informed person. You must consider all the circum- 
stances of the crime or mystery as stated in the text or 
as given in the chart or diagram or illustration, if one 
accompanies the problem. Any, or all together, may 
yield the clue or clues essential for the unraveling of 
‘the mystery. Observe, deduce, reason it out. Don’t 
guess or jump to conclusions; you will probably be 
wrong. 


THE BARRLE BOOK KEEPS 
BA 


The mysteries propounded here are not trick puz- 
zles or riddles with far-fetched answers to be 
guessed at. There are no trivial “catches” to mislead 
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you. When the book says: “The police established 
the following as a fact”—the reader may accept that 
as a fact. The clues to the solution of the mystery are 
always there; it is for the reader to see them in their 
significance and to deduce from them in the light of 
the general situation. 

In other words, the Baffle Book—unlike many de- 
tective stories—keeps faith with the reader by dis- 
closing all the evidence that exists. It does not with- 
hold vital facts for the purpose of baffling you. If 
the book asks: “Was it the butler or the chauffeur 
who committed the crimer” you may assume that 
one or the other of them did, and you will not find 
the Answer Section lugging in the hitherto unsus- 
pected ashman as the culprit. 


iH EV LM POR TAN GC EO-F sivas 
SMALL CLUE 


The seemingly trifling and insignificant clue may 
be the most revealing of all, and this is as it should be, 
for the annals of crime are filled with cases in which 
brilliant reasoning from faint clues has led to the 
solution of the mystery. 


What could be more admirable than the cele- 
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brated feat of M. Goron, Prefect of Police in Paris 
forty years ago? A wealthy widow was reported miss- 
ing from her home in the French capital, and foul 
play was suspected. She had disappeared one after- 
noon en route to a friend’s house where she had 
promised to spend the night. She had never arrived 
at her destination. No trace of her could be found. 
Her nephews were suspected and shadowed. It 
looked very bad for her favorite nephew, for he stood 
to profit handsomely by her death. 

Several months later a woman’s body was found in 
a Paris park. Such was the condition of the corpse 
and clothing that not even the widow’s servants 
could say definitely whether it was or was not the 
body of the widow. The servants ventured that it was, 
but the nephews said not. The mystery deepened. 

Then M. Goron noticed that one of the nephews 
seemed less perturbed than might have been ex- 
pected. The famous detective examined again the 
room of the missing widow and in a drawer found a 
soiled lace collar with a tiny brown spot on the back. 
The collar belonged to the widow, and the spot 
proved to be not blood but hair dye. It had been 
overlooked at first. 

“So, then, your mistress dyed her hair, did sher” 
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M. Goron said to a servant. “And how long had she 
been doing this?” 

“She began about three months before she disap- 
peared,” was the reply. 

M. Goron again examined the room and took in- 
ventory. He found no bottle of hair dye. All other 
possessions of the widow, except a nightgown, tooth- 
brush, hairbrush and comb, were found in their 
proper places. The widow had gone, she said, to 
spend but one night at her friend’s—and had never 
arrived. 

‘Why should she have taken the hair dye with her 
for merely an overnight visit?” M. Goron asked 
himself. She would not have done so, he thought. 
But she did take it, he reasoned back, and it was 
precious and essential to her. He deduced that she 
knew that she would be away longer than she had 
said. 

Why would a rich widow secretly flee with hair 
dye? For a lover, and a young one, reasoned M. 
Goron. And he solved the case thereby, for the 
detective also reasoned that she must have a confi- 
dante in one of her nephews, and both were watched. 
The one upon whom suspicion of murder of his aunt 
had rested more heavily was caught mailing to her 
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in London a fresh supply of the very same hair 
dye! It was essential to the widow’s appearance in 
the eyes of the young Frenchman with whom she had 
fled four months before. The widow had wished to 
deceive everyone. The corpse was later identified as 
that of an Italian spy. 

That was observation and reasoning triumphant! 

Watch for similar subtleties in some of the mys- 
tries to follow. En garde! Thirty crimes have been 
committed awaiting your solution. What do you 
deduce?r 


moW TOMGEEE A BAP PLE»PART Y 


The Baffle Book grew out of a game. It lends itself 
well to use at any gathering or party. As devised by 
two mystery story writers to amuse studio gatherings 
in New York last winter, the game is sometimes 
called “Clues” or “Baffling Mysteries.” So popular 
were these concocted mysteries with the players who 
tracked down the clues, that the best of the problems 
propounded have been put into book form by the 
originators. Now anyone can play merely with the 
aid of this book. 
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PLAYING, STD Es 
(Requiring two Baffle Books) 


The host and hostess, or detective captains ap- 
pointed by them, divide the group into two squads 
by choosing sides. Each team, armed with a Baffle 
Book, retires to an end of the room. At a given sig- 
nal each begins work, simultaneously, on a certain 
mystery problem agreed upon. The team first solv- 
ing a mystery announces it, without, of course, look- 
ing in the Answer Section. If right, the team gets all 
the credit specified in the book for answering the 
questions and a bonus of 10 besides (for speed). But 
if wrong, the team gets no credit and is penalized 5 
for jumping to hasty conclusions. In short, the Baf- 
fle Book sets a premium on reasoning rather than 
guessing. 


THE ONE-BOOK GAME 


It is easy to amuse and baffle your friends by read- 
ing a problem to them aloud, slowly and distinctly. 
Give each player a pencil and paper in case he wants 
to take a note or two (although this is not necessary) ; 
but don’t let anyone ask a question until you are 
through reading the data as given. : 
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For purposes of a game a certain time is allotted 
for the solution of a problem—make it two or three 
or five minutes, as you prefer. Of course if everyone 
is baffled at the end of the first reading, you may re- 
read the problem or parts of it—but only by unani- 
mous consent of those playing. At the end of the 
allotted time you call a halt and read the solution 
from the Answer Section. Those who have been baf- 
fled and have written nothing down correctly score 
nothing. Those partly solving get credit for what 
they have done. Whoever gets the highest total score 
of the evening wins the title of Sherlock Holmes and 
is automatically licensed to carry a magnifying glass. 

Naturally it always helps a Baffle Party if the host 
serves shag tobacco. Give a Baffle Party. 

P.S.: It 1s considered the depth of infamy to 
spread the solutions to the mysteries around the office 
or neighborhood. Baffle someone with them first. 


Hens FOR, SOLVING 


Read the text of the mystery or detective problem 
carefully and consider the questions you are asked at 
the end of it. 

If a diagram of the crime scene, or an illustration 
of any kind, accompanies the text of the mystery, ex- 
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amine that also for clues; it may give you a clue all 
by itself or it may tell you something which will fur- 
ther explain a clue in the text. 

Sufficient clues from which the answers can be 
deduced are always to be found in the data given. 
Observe, deduce, reason out the solution—don’t 
guess or jump to conclusions. 

Don’t admit you are baffled until you have spent at 
least five minutes on the shorter problems, or fifteen 
minutes apiece on the longer mysteries. 

Even when you are baffled, try to answer some of 
the questions at the end of the problem before you 
look up the solution in the Answer Section. 

To find the Answer Section, shut the book, turn it 
upside-down, and open again as usual; i.e., the An- 
swer Section is printed upside-down. 

For each question rightly answered, you gain cer- 
tain credits. Mark these down as you go along, under 
“Credit Score.” 


No. 1 


WHO MURDERED ELLING- 
TON BREESEP 


Suspicion of guilt of the murder 1s narrowed down 
to two men. Which of them committed the crime 
and how do you know it? Examine carefully the fol- 
lowing established facts, then answer the questions 


put at the end of the problem. 


Philadelphia was shocked on the morning of June 
5, 1925, by the news of the murder of a distinguished 
citizen. Ellington Breese, founder and president of 
the Breese Chemical Works of that city, had been 
murdered by poison gas generated in his bedroom 
during the night. 

The police investigation revealed the following 
pertinent facts: 

Breese had been found dead in his bed at eight 
o’clock in the morning by his Negro servant, who 
for years had aroused him at that hour. On the 


mantelpiece (there was no fireplace) the police found 
II 
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a glass flask of about one quart capacity. Its stopper 
was missing. It was the kind of glass vessel familiar 
to any chemical laboratory. Experts said that one 
chemical poured upon another would have generated 
the poison gas immediately, and that diffusion in the 
room must have followed quickly. Neither on the 
glass flask nor on other objects were fingerprints 
found. 

Although both windows, screened, had been up 
eight inches from the bottom, the practically instan- 
taneous effects of the gas had killed every living thing 
in the bedroom. Breese’s pet bullfinch lay dead in its 
cage. Half a dozen flies and mosquitoes lay dead on 
the window sills. The dark green shades at the win- 
dows were found drawn down nearly to the bottom 
of the lower window sash, dimming the murder 
chamber, though the sun shone brightly outside. 

The wavering finger of suspicion began to point 
with equal emphasis at two young men, each of 
whom was connected with Ellington Breese’s busi- 
ness and had had enough laboratory experience to 
have manufactured the deadly gas. 

E. Breese Walters, nephew and only surviving 
relative of the murdered man, was one suspect. Adam 


MURDER OF ELLINGTON BREESE 


Boardman, Breese’s confidential secretary, was the 
other. Each protested his innocence, each to a de- 
gree had an alibi. According to the police investiga- 
tion, so far as could be determined, both had good 
records, no debts or entanglements. Both seemed 
deeply affected by the tragedy. 

Neither man seemed capable of committing such 
a cowardly crime. Yet the police reflected upon the 
terms of Breese’s will, which divided half his estate 
—about a half million dollars—between the favor- 
ite nephew and the devoted employee. The other half 
of the estate Breese had bequeathed to charity. The 
terms, of the will, drawn five years before, had never 
been a secret. 

Walters and Boardman had maintained cordial 
but not close relations while in the employ of Breese. 
Each expressed confidence in the innocence of the 
other. 

The coroner examined the body at 9:30 A.M. and 
declared that Breese had been dead at least four 
hours, and possibly for as long as ten hours. The 
position of the body in the bed indicated to a cer- 
tainty that death had overtaken Breese while in his 
bed, to which he had been confined by a slight illness. 
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The police, cherishing a uniform suspicion of Wal- 
ters and Boardman, decided that they would know 
the murderer when they knew approximately the 
hour in which the poison gas was generated in 
Breese’s bedroom. 

Boardman, the secretary, had been with Breese 
until a little after 11:30 P.M. He admitted it, and his 
leaving the house about a quarter to twelve was con- 
firmed by the testimony of old Mrs. Grew, Breese’s 
boyhood nurse and housekeeper, whose room was 
near Breese’s on the second floor. Boardman had been 
discussing business matters with his employer, who 
was laid up in bed convalescing from grippe. He ad- 
mitted returning to Breese’s bedroom for a moment 
after first leaving it, in order, he said, to secure a 
briefcase which he had forgotten. At that time, he 
said, he put out the bedroom light at Breese’s request, 
and closed the door upon leaving. And after leaving 
Breese’s home Boardman went straight to his own. 
He shared one floor of an old mansion with two other 
young men. Through the rest of the night and until 
the body was found his alibi was perfect. 

Walters had returned unexpectedly early from 
Washington, D. C., at one o’clock in the morning. 
Mrs. Grew heard him enter, came out and spoke to 
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him on the second floor landing and asked if there 
was anything she might do. Walters said he was not 
hungry and would go straight to bed. He asked about 
his uncle’s health, heard that Boardman had been 
there until nearly midnight attending to details of 
the business, and observed that his uncle must be re- 
covering nicely from his grippe if he could remain 
at work so late. He went upstairs to his room on the 
third floor. 

Mrs. Grew, who was suffering from rheumatism, 
returned to her room on the second floor, read for a 
while, and then went to sleep—not until 2:30 A.M., 
she believed. From that time until the discovery of 
the murder, Walters’s claim of innocence, like Board- 
man’s, had no support from other testimony than his 
own. 

In short, the police suspected, and their suspicions 
proved well founded, that if Breese died before mid- 
night it was Boardman who liberated the gas that 
killed him; and that if Breese died after midnight, 
then Walters was the slayer of his uncle. 

You have now all the evidence from which the 
Philadelphia police shrewdly fixed the approximate 
time of the crime and thereby the identity of the 
murderer. 
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These are the questions for you to answer: 
1. Which was the slayer? (Credit 5.) 


2. How did the police deduce it? (Credit 5.) 


Credit Score: 


NOTE 


When you have answered the questions, turn to 
page 1 of the Answer Section for the solution, and 
rate yourself accordingly. The sense or gist of your 
answers, not the exact phrasing, determines whether 
or not you have answered rightly. 

Rate yourself in the line above marked “Credit 
Score.” 


No. 2 


PEE EVIDENCE ON? THE 
JAPANNED BOX 


The theft of the celebrated Elgin Emerald oc- 
curred under circumstances most embarrassing to 
Mr. Stephen Lerian, owner of the unique gem. 
Lerian had been entertaining a house party on his 
Long Island estate near Westbury. The guests were 
five in number: 

Mr. and Mrs. Archibald Hay; their niece, Char- 
lotte Grainger; Colonel Alexander Blue, U. S. A.; 
and Mrs. Eleanor Standish, widow of one of Lerian’s 
classmates at Harvard. 

With what he himself later characterized as in- 
excusable carelessness, Lerian, the host, had left the 
emerald in a small black japanned box upon a table 
in the living room after exhibiting it to the assembled 
guests one evening. He had been trying for some time 
to get through a telephone call to Paris, and when 


finally summoned to the telephone in an adjacent 
17 
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room absent-mindedly laid the box on the table and 
hurried out. When he returned in five minutes, the 
box was empty 

Assuming that the party was playing a joke on 
him, Lerian, in mock-serious tones, demanded that 
the thief step forward. For several minutes he could 
hardly believe his senses when each of the company, 
with the utmost emphasis, denied any knowledge of 
the missing jewel. Judson, the butler, had been in the 
room during Lerian’s absence, as had Ada Gowan, a 
maid, but these old servants of good character also 
denied all knowledge of the matter. 

For two hours the entire household was in the 
throes of an excited search on the theory that the 
jewel had been accidentally lost. But at last Lerian 
was compelled to face the truth: someone had taken 
it. 

To call in the police on so obviously an “inside 
job” was revolting to Lerian’s nature. Absolving 
everyone from blame in the matter except himself, 
and insisting that he must have spilled it from the 
box, he forbade further discussion of the subject, and 
with remarkable sang-froid swept his guests into a 
game of bridge. It would “turn up,” said Lerian. 

Afterward, in his own room, with the japanned 
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box before him, Lerian, who is something of an 
amateur detective, examined the box carefully. 

Its surface was highly polished. On the outer rim 
of the inside of the cover he discovered a remarkably 
clear thumbprint, which he believed was not his own. 
He sprinkled it with the white powder used to bring 
out fingerprints on black surfaces and found it an- 
other’s. Then he set the box carefully aside. 

Lerian knew that none of the company had laid 
hands on the inside when he had first showed it to 
them. He reasoned (and subsequent events justified 
his reasoning) that this must be the thumbprint of 
the thief. But whose thumbprint? The innocent ones 
must not suffer suspicion. He resorted to a stratagem. 

Lerian put the japanned box carefully away in a 
wall safe. He then took from his Oriental collection 
a nest of small black lacquered boxes, whose surfaces 
were even more telltale than the jewel case. The fol- 
lowing morning, Lerian contrived to exhibit to each 
guest and each servant a different one of the lac- 
quered boxes. To each person separately he told an 
attractive story of the history of the box and got 
each to test the strength of the apparently fragile 
sides by squeezing them between finger and thumb 
of the left hand; for the thief’s thumbprint, as placed 
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on the cover of the case, indicated that a left hand 
had made it. 

Each box, bearing a different thumbmark, Lerian 
duly secreted in his bureau. When this was done he 
withdrew to his room and treated the seven small lac- 
quered boxes with white powder. Each, of course, 
he had subsequently labelled for purposes of identi- 
fication. 

On the next page is a reproduction of the thumb- 
print on the lid of the japanned jewel case, and the 
thumbprints on the seven lacquered boxes. 

What do you deduce? The questions to be an- 
swered are: 

1. Did a guest or a servant steal Stephen Lerian’s 
emerald? (Credit 5.) 


2. Who was the thief? (Credit 5.) 


Credit Score: 
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No. 2 


THE ELEVALED TRANS LE 
MYSTERY 


This 1s a three-part mystery. Solve the first part be- 
fore trying the second, and both before the third—or 
you will be baffled indeed. 


PART? L 


While sitting at the window of Cho Sing’s Chop 
Suey Restaurant, at the corner of Tenth Avenue and 
Forty-eighth Street, early Sunday morning, July 7th, 
Arthur McGraw and Queenie Walker witnessed the 
beginning of the celebrated mystery which for eleven 
days was the sensation of the country. Cho Sing’s 
restaurant occupies the third floor of the building. 
The table at the window, where the couple sat, is 
some seven feet below the level of the tracks of the 
Tenth Avenue Line of the Elevated Transit Com- 
pany. 

As McGraw subsequently testified (corroborated 
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by Miss Walker) they had been watching anxiously 
to see if the rain was stopping, so that they might 
leave. Several times during the previous half hour 
they had been fascinated by the oncoming roar and 
rush of the elevated trains, which bore down upon 
them only to swerve sharply to the left not more than 
fifteen feet from their window and grind around the 
curve which marks the turn of the line from Tenth 
Avenue onto Forty-eighth Street 

At approximately 2:28 A.M. they had just noticed 
that the shower had stopped and were watching the 
last car of a train swing around the curve when they 
were startled to see the figure of a man hurtle down- 
ward close to the edge of the elevated road and fall 
on the sidewalk below. McGraw summoned Cho 
Sing and several men at neighboring tables and 
rushed downstairs to render aid. 

What they found was even more shocking than 
they had expected. The man had fallen on his side 
and had rolled over and over onto a dry spot on the 
sidewalk which had been protected by an awning. 
He lay prone, and on turning the man over, the would- 
be rescuers gasped to find a crimson stain which 
nearly covered the white starched bosom of his 
evening-dress shirt. He was dead. Indeed, it was 
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apparent that the man had been dead from stabs 
even before he struck the sidewalk. 

His face was that of a man in his early thirties— 
dark, handsome, evidently of foreign extraction. 

Policeman O’Connor, arriving on the scene at 
2:33, immediately isolated the body of the man from 
the gathering crowd and telephoned headquarters at 
2:34. Police headquarters telephoned the news to the 
Elevated Transit Company officials and ordered the 
train stopped at the nearest station as quickly as it 
could be done. The records establish that the train 
was stopped and held at the Forty-second Street Sta- 
tion on Eighth Avenue at 2:36, pending arrival of 
detectives. 

Several detectives from the Forty-fourth Street 
police station arrived a few minutes later and made 
a detailed examination of all guards and passengers 
on the train. The following facts were established: 

There was unanimous testimony that no man in 
evening clothes had ridden in the train since it started 
from One Hundred and Eightieth Street. William 
Murphy, transit guard in charge of the platforms 
connecting the last and middle cars of the train (it 
was a three-car train), denied that there could have 
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been a stabbing affray on the platform or within 
either of his cars. He was corroborated by seven 
reputable witnesses. No testimony gathered revealed 
any knowledge of the presence of a man answering 
the description of the dead man. The detectives were 
baffled. 

But since McGraw and Miss Walker, the wit- 
nesses of the fall, were certain that they had seen the 
man fall from the last car, the detectives held Guard 
Murphy for examination, took the addresses of all 
fourteen passengers in the rear car, and had the train 
switched and held. They also picked up ‘White” 
Mizzinski, wanted for arson in connection with the 
Brooklyn apartment house fires. ‘“White” denied any 
knowledge of the dead man, -and his entrance to the 
train at the Fifty-fourth Street station was substan- 
tiated. 

The detectives then returned to the scene at Cho 
Sing’s and reéxamined the body. They established the 
following additional details: 

Height, 5 feet 6 inches; approximate weight, 140 
pounds; cheap quality of cloth in evening clothes. 
Label of the maker had been cut from clothes. All 
marks on linen had been removed. No cuff links, 
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wallet, paper, money, or watch were found upon the 
body. 

The patent leather shoes on the victim’s feet, soles 
of which first appeared wet with patches of water, 
upon careful examination proved to have been 
waxed. The rain, which had thoroughly soaked the 
back of the coat and of the trousers, the back of the 
socks, and even the hair on the back of the head, had 
been warded off the soles of the shoes. The soles were 
slippery but not wet. The front of the victim’s clothes 
was dry. 

The man had been stabbed twice in the heart, ap- 
parently with a long, sharp knife. No fingerprints 
could be found. 

Police Captain Danforth, who arrived at Cho 
Sing’s place soon after the fall of the body, had al- 
ready established from the testimony of a section 
track walker (who had inspected the tracks only 
eight minutes before the tragedy) that the body 
probably could not have been on the tracks before 
the arrival of the train which passed the curve at 
2:28 A.M. 

As is now well known, Captain Danforth, by rea- 
soning solely from the evidence up to then available, 
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reached certain conclusions which were of the great- 
est importance in the ultimate solution of the mys- 
tery. Especially he deduced correctly how the body 
had come to the sidewalk and what should be done 
at once. 

What do you deduce? These are the questions to 
be answered: 

1. How came the body to the sidewalk? 
(Credit 4.) 


2. Where should the detectives particularly search 
for clues which might ultimately lead to the catch- 
ing of the murderer? (Credit 1.) 


J 
Credit Score: 2 


ParT II 


Have you read and solved the preceding problem— 

Part I of “The Elevated Transit Mystery”? It is 

essential to an understanding of the part which 
follows. 


It is a tribute to Captain Danforth’s detective 
ability in seeking the solution of the Elevated Transit 
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mystery that he called immediately upon the United 
States Government’s local Weather Bureau for data 
to help him. The body had been seen to fall at ap- 
proximately 2:28 A.M., and within forty minutes the 
captain had obtained an official bureau report of the 
duration of the rainfall in the uptown district where 
the tragedy had been discovered. The report showed 
that the shower had burst suddenly at 2:20 A.M. and 
had continued for seven minutes, then stopping. At 
no time had the rain been merely a drizzle. And 
there had been no rain in the city for nineteen hours 
previous to that time. 

With this established fact before him Captain Dan- 
forth would be in a position to consider other facts 
which he had ordered obtained. First, a map of the 
Elevated Transit Company’s Tenth Avenue line, 
showing the various stations uptown (1.e., above Cho 
Sing’s restaurant) and a schedule of Train No. 34 
(from which the body had fallen) from its point of 
origin down to the Forty-eighth Street region. The 
train, he had ascertained, had been on time all the 
way down. Captain Danforth had also ordered that 
the map be marked to show at which points the 
tracks of the elevated railroad ran nearest to the 
buildings and apartment houses along the seven-mile 
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route. These “zones of suspicion” were three in num- 
ber. They are indicated by dotted rings on the map 
which is reproduced on page 31. 

Most important of all, Captain Danforth had made 
a personal examination of the roof of the rear-end 
car of Train No. 34 immediately after he had de- 
duced that the body probably had fallen from there. 
The evidence clearly confirmed his conclusion. On 
the still moist roof, near the very rear of the car, was 
a dry spot roughly shaped like a cross. Obviously it 
had been made by the sprawled body of a man whose 
arms had been extended on either side. It was ap- 
parent also that he had lain face down, for a patch of 
blood stained the dry spot just above the center of it. 
The victim, it will be recalled, had been stabbed in 
the heart. 

Now the most obvious place from which a body 
could have been thrown conveniently to a train pass- 
ing below was the bridge at the One Hundred and 
Twentieth Street station uptown. This bridge con- 
nects the uptown and downtown stations at that point. 
Captain Danforth had therefore dispatched detec- 
tives to that station very early in his investigation. 
Their report, when telephoned to him, proved to be 


2300 A.M. LEFT 180th Uptown Terminal 
2:02 
2:04 
2:06 
2308 
2:10 
2:13 
2:16 


2:18 


2:20 

2:22 

2:234 " 
2:243 " 
2:27 * ° 


2:28} " MADE TURN AT LEFT_ 48th St, 
48th Street & 9th Ay, 


at 2:51 
TRAIN HELD at 42nd St. & 8th Ay, 


Map of the elevated line. “Zones of Suspicion” are shown by 
dotted rings. X marks spot where body was seen to fall. 
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of the greatest importance in connection with the data 
which he had assembled. 

The detectives had found an important witness in 
the person of Inspector Monahan of the Elevated 
Transit Company. His night inspection tours (of the 
signal light system recently installed) customarily 
brought him to the One Hundred and Twentieth 
Street station about 2:10 o’clock. Monahan said that 
he had been smoking a pipe on the bridge while 
waiting for Train 106 (bound uptown and then not 
due for eight minutes) when he observed Train 34 
come from uptown, stop at the One Hundred and 
Twentieth Street Station, and pass on downtown. He 
was absolutely certain that the body could not have 
been on the roof of the train at that time, else he 
would have observed it. The police found his testi- 
mony convincing, and indeed it may be said that his 
testimony was confirmed by later discoveries. 

Where should further clues be sought? This was 
the question confronting Captain Danforth at this 
stage of the investigation. He proceeded to narrow 
down the three “zones of suspicion” to one in which 
the murderer must have operated. What conclusion 
would you have reached from the available data? 

The question to be answered is: 
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To which “zone of suspicion” did Captain Dan- 
forth direct the search for further clues to the mur- 
gecers  (Credit:2:) 


. ¥ > 
Credit Score: A 


ParT III 


Have you read and solved the preceding parts of this 
mystery? Parts I and II should be done before the 
following third and final part 1s attempted. 


Under Captain Danforth’s directions detectives 
combed the “‘zone of suspicion” where it seemed most 
probable that further clues might be found. The 
Tenth Avenue line of the Elevated Transit Company 
in this region ran through a section of the city quite 
mixed in population and in style of buildings. For 
eight blocks the dingy avenue squeezed itself into a 
small canyon scarcely thirty-five feet wide in some 
parts. Drab tenement houses four and five stories 
high lined the elevated tracks for much of this dis- 
tance. A hay-and-feed store loft, remnant of the days 
of the horse; several pool parlors; a Rumanian 
restaurant (on a third floor) ; and the “Rooms of the 
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One Hundred and Fifth Street Social Club” (on a 
fourth floor) were conspicuous among the non-resi- 
dential apartments on the east side of the avenue. 

On the west side of the avenue, besides private 
dwelling apartments in tenement houses, were to be 
seen the dingy offices of a Russian newspaper; the 
gaudy, glaring windows of the Palace Gardens, a 
dance hall; the Calliope Saxophone School; a stor- 
age warehouse seven stories high; and several dis- 
_reputable-looking armchair lunches and cafeterias. 
All but the latter had windows which opened above 
the level of the roofs of the elevated train cars as 
they passed. 

With the exception of the newspaper office, the 
hay-and-feed store, and the storage warehouse, all 
the nonresidential apartments enumerated had been 
open late that evening. It was obvious that, once 
located, the building from which the body had been 
thrown would have to be searched carefully. One 
place in particular, Captain Danforth decided, was 
most suspicious of all. He decided on this place by 
considering certain facts noted in the early stage of 
the investigation. 

In this place his men found clues which led, some 
ten days later, to discovery and capture of the mur- 
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derer. Where would you have searched especially? 
The questions to be answered are: 
1. In which building did Captain Danforth’s men 
find clues which ultimately led to the detection of the 
murderer of the victim whose body was thrown upon 


the roof of Train 34? (Credit 2.) 


2. How did Captain Danforth deduce that this 
building rather than any other was worth special 
investigation? (Credit 1.) 


Credit Score: 
Part. I 


Pare 
Part Til: 


; 
ae 


No. 4 


THE, PROBEEM OF] ita 
BANDIT’S TORN NOTE 


This is a simple problem which will serve to prepare 
for more complicated mysteries to come. 


Early in the evening of August 4, 1927, the Chi- 
cago police received a tip through the underworld 
that “Red” Sam Gunther, long suspected as the 
leader of a band of bank robbers, could be found in 
the vicinity of a deserted cabin on the outskirts of 
the city. The stool pigeon’s information proved to 
be correct; Gunther was surrounded by plain-clothes 
police and was fatally shot as he was about to open 
fire on his captors. 

When surprised, Gunther had just drawn a scrap 
of paper from his pocket and was in the act of read- 
ing it. At the first demand for surrender from the 
- cordon closing in on him, Gunther was seen to jump 
back, tear the note in fragments and thrust them in 


his mouth as he drew his automatic pistol. Two de- 
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tectives fired and the bandit chief collapsed, but not 
before he had managed to destroy parts of the paper. 
All but two fragments were chewed beyond legibil- 
ity. These are shown here. The detectives recon- 
structed them in order to ascertain the message which 
Gunther had deemed so important. 


From these fragments the Chicago police were 
able to deduce the time and place of what proved 
to be a meeting of the gang. Gunther’s death was 
kept secret, and the police were present at the ren- 
dezvous with startling success. 

Had you been there as a detective, what would 
you have deduced? 
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The questions to be answered are: 
1. Where did the gang plan to meet? (Credit 5.) 


2. When? (Credit 5.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 5 


tHE SANDY. PENINSULA 
BOOsE Er REN MAY STE RY 


No witnesses to the Sandy Peninsula tragedy were 
available, but the detectives on the case were able to 
deduce substantially all that had happened on the 
lonely beach that bright June afternoon. Footprints 
told the story. What do they tell you? In this prob- 
lem the diagram should be studied carefully. 


Four miles across an arm of the sea from the 
fashionable summer colony of San Serena the Pacific 
washes on the shores of a sandy peninsula seldom 
visited by the colonists. Through the center of the 
narrow strip runs a macadamized road, skirted on 
each side by a scrubby hedge of bushes which thrive 
in slender margins of soil filled in at the time of the 
building of the road. The road ends at the east in 
the sea wall. Toward the west it runs with many 
twistings to the colony of San Serena, thirteen miles 


away by land. 
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At five o’clock in the afternoon on the 2d day of 
June Walter Derring, business man and tourist from 
Los Angeles, stopped his car not far from the penin- 
sula end of the road to examine something which had 
caught his eye through the bushes. It proved to be 
the dead body of a man with an ugly bruise on the 
chin. Derring saw footprints in the sand around the 
body and immediately comprehended the necessity 
of an official police investigation before the trails 
might be confused by footprints of the curious pub- 
lic. He raced his car back to the nearest telephone 
two miles away and fetched detectives to the spot 
within twenty minutes. 

One of the detectives immediately recognized the 
dead man as Revington Strang, wealthy Los Angeles 
sportsman, eccentric, and lately (since separation 
from his wife) almost a recluse. He had been living 
in a secluded bungalow near San Serena for several 
months. An inveterate horseman, his grim figure had 
frequently been observed of late on the sands and 
bypaths of the peninsula. 

Strang’s reputation as a tyrannical and headstrong 
character had been long since established in southern 
California, and it had been no surprise to Los An- 
geles society circles when his wife, the former Dor- 
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othy Wilfred, left him soon after the marriage. To 
Strang’s few friends it was no secret that this had cut 
him deeply. He had predicted more than once that 
she would return to him. 

The detectives first examined carefully the beach 
of the peninsula (see the two-page diagram here- 
with). It had rained most of the morning, and the 
damp sand showed clear footprint trails. The detec- 
tives then established in San Serena that Strang’s 
wife had been staying at the El Principo Inn for sev- 
eral weeks but had been out since noon and had not 
returned. They also learned from a lighthouse keeper 
five miles away that a man and a woman had been 
seen to land on the southwest corner of the peninsula 
in a canoe “about three o’clock”’ that afternoon. The 
keeper, happening to observe them through his bi- 
nocular glass, could testify to nothing more than that. 
He had not watched them and had not observed 
whether or not they departed. 

The detectives further established that low tide 
at the peninsula that afternoon was at 2:40, and that 
Strang had left his bungalow for a horseback ride 
about 1:30 that afternoon. Finally they established 
that Mrs. Strang had been seen almost constantly 
during her stay at San Serena in the company of a 
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wealthy Easterner. Of him they could learn nothing 
for the moment except that he was reputed young, 
handsome, and a former welterweight boxing cham- 
pion at Yale. 

Within a week the newspapers had printed the full 
details of the tragedy and its strange aftermath, but 
let us now suppose that you are the detective on the 
scene. What would you deduce? How would you 
reconstruct the tragedy? 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. What happened at the spot marked 2 on the 
diagram? (Credit 1.) 


2. What did man do between 2 and 3? (Credit 1.) 
3. What did man do at 3? (Credit 1.) 
4. What happened on road near 4? (Credit 1.) 


5. What became of woman after 4? (Credit 1.). 


y 
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6. What happened near 5? (Credit 1.) 


7. What happened between 5 and 6? (Credit 1.) 
8. What happened between 6 and 7? Credit 1.) 
9. What happened after 7? (Credit 1.) 


10. Where,in all probability, did the horse go after 
the event at 4? (Credit 1.) 


Credit Score: { 
f 


No. 6 


THE CASE OF THE STOLEN 
V ANS DY GK 


Can you recognize handwriting through its disguise? 
Here is an interesting problem in detection. 


The Portrait of an Officer, Van Dyke’s celebrated 
painting, since 1907 has been the star of the small but 
select group of Old Masters in the collection of the 
Farjeon Memorial Museum of Somerset. On the 
morning of May 4, 1926, this picture was missing. 
It had been stolen after the museum was closed to 
the public (at 5:30) on the afternoon of the 3d. It 
had been crudely hacked out of its frame, which was 
left hanging. 

The police investigation conducted by Detective 
Sergeant Arthur Hurst of the Somerset department 
could develop no evidences of burglary, nor of the 
crime having been committed by expert cracksmen 
or professional thieves. At doors, windows, and sky- 
lights Hurst found no signs of forcible entry. Obvi- 


ously it was one more “‘inside job.” 
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At once suspicion focused upon three men having 
more or less independent access to the museum build- 
ing. The three were: 


JOHN GREGG, night watchman, fifty-six years 
old, married—who customarily came on duty at 
6 P.M., but who on the evening of May 3d hap- 
pened to be twenty-one minutes late in report- 
ing. 

HARRY SIMS, the day attendant, thirty-nine 
years old, unmarried—whose duty it was to wait 
and turn over his keys to Gregg, receiving them 
again from the watchman at 8:30 A.M. the next 
day. 


JAMES WEAVER, engineer and repair man, 
forty-nine years old, married, but recently be- 
come a widower—who virtually had access to 
the museum building at all hours, and who had 
been on duty there on May 3d as late as 7 P.M., 
since the weather was raw and the steam-heat- 
ing plant demanded his attention. 


Each denied any knowledge of the theft. The cura- 
tor, Frederick Jones, was deemed above suspicion. 
The Farjeon Collection contained other treasures, 
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but the Van Dyck was its richest prize, so famous the 
world over, it could not be sold by a thief; and the 
trustees of the museum considered offering a “no 
questions asked” reward. But this the police vetoed. 
Detective Hurst said he might be able to trap the 
guilty one among the three suspects and force him 
to confess his crime. 

But at noon the chairman of the museum's trustees 
received an astonishing note in a plain envelope, 
bearing a local postmark, of that day. It was in a 
handwriting obviously disguised : 


To recover the Dutch painting obey strickly. Price is $30,000 
cash, otherwise will be destroyed. I mean it. Have someone take 
the 10:22 train to-morrow morning on the New York Central 
and ride to Buffalo. Have him stay in the rear car on the back 
platform and when you see a man beside track waving two small 
yellow flags throw the money in a bag from the train. The money 
has got to be in cash, in tens, twenties, fifties and hundreds. Then 
the painting will be sent back all right. It will come by express 
prepaid right away, but if the train stops or any police interfere 
it will be hacked up. I mean it. Maybe you will see the man with 
the yellow flags soon after the train leaves Somerset and maybe 
not until near Buffalo. Watch sharp, and remember no tricks. 


The trustees decided to take no chances of losing 
the painting and therefore secretly made prepara- 
tions for carrying out the instructions of the ransom 
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note. Only after the train had departed the following 
morning, bearing their representative on the back 
platform with the money in a bag, was the ransom 
note revealed to Detective Hurst. The handwriting 
interested him immensely. He immediately sought 
samples of the handwritings of the three suspects, 
and brief search in the records of the museum yielded 
enough to permit detailed comparison. 

Portions of these are reproduced on another page. 
They were taken from letters applying for positions 
with the museum several years before the theft of the 
Van Dyck. A part of the ransom note is also shown. 

The writing in the ransom note, the detective 
reasoned, might be the disguised writing of one of 
the suspects. Was it? If so, whose? Detective Hurst 
reached a decision after long study. And the trustees, 
who had taken due precautions to safeguard their 
ransom money, reached certain conclusions which 
checked with Detective Hurst’s decision. 

The question to be answered is: 

Who wrote the ransom note about the stolen Van 


Dyck? (Credit 10.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 7 


T.HE*DUWN BURY =WARS EDs 
Mey SiR Rey 


Horace Twickenham, a farmer on the outskirts 
of Dunbury, arose at dawn one morning in August 
and, having attended to the stock, drove his cows 
down the road toward a pasture a quarter of a mile 
from the house. The road ran between fields bordered 
with bushes. 

About two thirds of the way down, a patch of 
bright red in the bushes at the south side of the road 
caught his eye, and on approaching he was appalled 
to discover the body of a young woman clothed in a 
flimsy silk dress of brilliant red. She had obviously 
been hurled into the wayside hedge, for whole bushes 
had been broken and flattened out by the impact of 
her body. A single glance at the unusually pretty face 
of the girl and at her bruised throat told Twicken- 
ham that she had been strangled, and strangled by 
powerful hands. The victim was of medium height 
and of good figure, 

§2 
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Twickenham, recalling that one should not move 
the body of a person who might have been murdered 
(for fear of destroying valuable clues), immediately 
rushed to the house and telephoned to the Dunbury 
constable. The constable arrived in less than fifteen 
minutes, and with Twickenham he proceeded to note 
in detail the condition of the body and the bushes in 
the immediate neighborhood. 

The constable and Twickenham noted the follow- 
ing facts: 

1. The body lay with head to the west and feet to 
the east. On the right foot was a high-heeled black 
patent leather slipper. The slipper from the left foot 
was missing. The light-colored silk stockings were 
splashed by dew from the bushes. The red dress was 
also stained in patches a darker red from splashes of 
dew. The earth around, although soft, showed no foot- 
prints. 

2. On the soft dirt road one farm-cart track and 
the tracks of an automobile were distinctly visible. 
The automobile tracks swerved sharply from the 
centre of the road to the southern side of the road 
ten feet east from the point where the body lay, and 
swerved back to the center of the road some five feet 
west of that spot. 
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Charging Twickenham to guard the body and the 
surrounding scene, the constable rushed to the nearest 
telephone and gave the news to the Middletown po- 
lice. Middletown was the nearest large town. The 
police agreed to send an expert medical officer and 
their detectives. Meanwhile they demanded infor- 
mation which might aid in apprehending the mur- 
derer, asking several pointed questions. 

Fortunately Constable Barge, although he had 
never had elaborate training in crime detection, pos- 
sessed a remarkable native intelligence and was able 
to answer all of the questions with what proved to be 
substantial accuracy. Indeed, besides answering their 
questions, he displayed a bit of initiative in later 
seeking and finding an important piece of evidence. 
This eventually established the guilt of the murderer 
when he was later arrested upon suspicion by the 
Middletown police at the request of the Dunbury 
authorities. 

Considering the evidence available as described 
(and do not forget the police sketch), if you had had 
Constable Barge’s responsibilities how would you 
have answered the questions of the Middletown 
police? 
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Sketch of scene near Twickenham’s farm on outskirts of Dunbury. 
From photographs made by Middletown Police Department 
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These are the questions to be answered : 


1. What brand of tires did the automobile have? 
(Credit 2.) 


rh 


<° 2. Was more than one man in the car? (Credit 2.) 


3. Approximately how long had the body been 
there when discovered? (Credit 2.) 


4. In which direction was the car travelling? 
(Credit 2.) 


5. For what piece of evidence which might have 
afforded valuable clues would you have looked? 
(Credit 1.) 


6. Where would you have looked for it? 
(Credit 1.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 8 


Pie POal EDO. DEAT A 
TEERee ALL GL ULE 


Late in October of last year the police of a small 
Ohio town succeeded in capturing a member of the 
so-called High School Gang which had been terror- 
izing motorists of the region by hold-ups and auto- 
mobile thefts. The prisoner, William O’Connell, 
eighteen, was held for trial, and the approach of that 
trial excited unusual attention. 

Ten days before the date set the County Prosecu- 
tor began to receive threatening letters. The letters 
afforded no clues to the identity of the sender, but 
it was assumed that the author was the reputed leader 
of the gang, “Red” McHarg, a youth of good family 
who had recently run away from home. Former class- 
mates of McHarg at a neighboring high school 
were popularly supposed to constitute the gang; it 
was believed that they alternated their study hours 


with modern “road agent” work. 
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On the Friday before the Monday set for O’Con- 
nell’s trial the prosecutor received a registered letter 
addressed to him by typewriter. It was postmarked 
Toledo, Ohio. What purported to be a return address 
was typed in the left-hand corner of the envelope: 

“from Dies Irae, 76 Manassa Street, Toledo, 
Ohio.” 

Within was a single sheet of white paper upon 
which had been pasted, with ordinary mucilage, 
about a dozen printed words. Only the signature: 
“D. I.” was typed. There was no handwriting on the 
Paper. 

What confronted the prosecutor is reproduced 
here: 


If you 9° with the TRIAL of the captive 


you will nor live to see SATURDAY 


w= Dele 
The town police communicated with Toledo de- 
tectives and found that the return address was a 
piece of grim and sophomoric humor which might 
well have been considered characteristic of young 
McHarg: for 76 Manassa Street was the address of 
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the Toledo morgue. On the heels of this discovery 
it was learned through the underworld of Toledo 
that a youth answering McHarg’s description was 
staying at a commercial hotel there. 

The town police had no evidence against McHarg 
for any of the robberies or auto thefts attributed to 
the gang. They had no proof that he sent the final 
threatening letter. But they felt sure that the safety 
of the prosecutor depended upon determining quickly 
McHarg’s guilt or innocence of the sending of the 
letter. They enlisted the aid of the Toledo police in 
raiding the room of the man supposed to be McHarg, 
and among the litter and other articles in the room 
—torn playing cards, reading matter, scattered poker 
chips, an empty whisky flask—they found conclusive 
evidence which positively fastened the guilt upon 
McHarg. 

What would you have deduced from the letter? 
The question to be answered is: 

What did they find there which conclusively 
fastened the guilt upon McHarg? (Credit 10.) 


Credit Score: {O 


No. 9 


EH Ec §$GUd PEO:R# SiS apo 
MYSTERY 


W hich of the two suspects was guilty of the sculptor’s 

murder? This was the baffling problem which con- 

fronted the Winnetka police. What would you have 
deduced? 


On the morning of November 3, 1922, Reginald 
Lamont, famous sculptor, was found dead in his 
studio on the outskirts of Winnetka, Ill. His skull 
had been crushed in by several blows from his own 
sculptor’s mallet which was found not far from his 
body. The police were amazed to note that the head 
of a large clay statue of Juno in the center of the 
studio had been smashed. Fragments of the head 
which lay on the floor had been so crushed that they 
must have been pounded with a mallet. 

Suspicion immediately fastened upon two women. 
One was Lamont’s wife, a dusky-haired Spanish 


woman, thirty-seven years old, who was known to 
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Sketch from police photograph of Lamont’s studio made soon 
after the murder was discovered 
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have posed for the statue of Juno, which Lamont had 
been commissioned to do for the Winnetka Park 
Commission. The other suspect was a well-known 
model of Scandinavian origin, a statuesque creature 
who had already received considerable publicity in 
the tabloids under the descriptive phrase: ‘the 
golden beauty who wrecked George Barlow’s home” 
(a propos of the celebrated Barlow case in Chi- 
cago). 

This young woman of twenty-three years, Helga 
Halverson, was known to have been intimate with 
the sculptor of late, and admitted having posed for 
him, two weeks before, for a study of her head. This 
study was found in the studio. 

In many ways it was the most baffling case that 
had ever confronted the Winnetka police. Both 
women had seemingly airtight alibis for the after- 
noon during which the murder must have been com- 
mitted. Indeed, each claimed not to have been in 
the studio for a week. Grilling of the suspects yielded 
ho evidence conclusive of the guilt of either, and the 
officials were beginning to feel baffled—when Detec- 
tive Coldstream entered the case. 

Lamont’s body had been discovered at 5 P.M. by 
James Hogan, elderly handy man who was accus- 
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tomed to sweep the studio daily. The sculptor’s well- 
appointed workshop (see sketch) and its adjoining 
living room were in a separate building two miles 
from the Lamont home. According to Hogan’s testi- 
mony, both living room and studio had been cleaned 
carefully at 12:30 P.M. in preparation for the sculp- 
tor’s arrival to begin work soon after lunch. When 
questioned by Detective Coldstream, Hogan testified 
specifically to having removed all ashes and dead 
embers from the large fireplace, swept it clean, and 
laid fresh tinder and logs. Hogan lighted the fire, 
as was his custom, when Lamont arrived at the 
studio. 

According to Hogan, whose testimony was never 
shaken by the police, Lamont arrived at 1:10. He 
inquired for telephone messages and was told there 
had been none. The sculptor dismissed the handy 
man after a few minutes, requesting him to return 
at about five o’clock to clean up the studio after the 
day’s work. Hogan returned at this time, discovered 
the body, and immediately telephoned the police. 
They instructed him to touch nothing and to lock 
the studio from the outside, pending the arrival of 
the detectives. 

The first detectives assigned to the case had had 
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the sense to place a large table top over the fireplace 
to prevent disarrangement of any of the ashes. The 
fire had died out. It remained for Detective Cold- 
stream to make careful examination and gain from 
it what clues he could. 

Among the warm embers were found the remains 
of various things which must have been cast into the 
fire between 1:10 and 5 P.M. These were: part of a 
carton which had contained Pirate’s Delight cig- 
arettes, the sculptor’s favorite brand; several sales 
circulars from artists’ supply houses; bits of tinfoil 
paper supposed to have come from wild cherry loz- 
enges, a half package of which was found in La- 
mont’s pocket; and the perplexing bit of paper which 
is reproduced here: 


To his great credit, Detective Coldstream was 
able to solve the mysterious crime, deducing both 
the identity of the guilty one and the motive for the 
killing with uncanny precision. Throwing the sus- 
pect off her guard, he confronted her with the damn- 
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ing evidence. She broke down, and confession fol- 
lowed. 

What would you have deduced? The questions to 
be answered are: 

1. Who murdered Reginald Lamont? (Credit 2.) 


2. How did Detective Coldstream deduce it? 
(Credit 5.) 


3. What probably was the murderess’s motive? 
(Credit 1.) 


4. How did the detective deduce that? (Credit 2.) 


Credit Score: AS 


No. 10 


LEE BEALS BLIVGa 
ANONYMOUS LETTERS 


Who was the person that sent two anonymous threat- 
ening letters to Sir Chatham Beals-Bligh? 


When Sir Chatham Beals-Bligh, well known in 
London society, married the rich Miss Millicent 
Packer of Seattle, Wash., he resolved to give up his 
life of man-about-town and settle down to more 
serious pursuits. Accordingly he refurbished the fam- 
ily estate at Tirringham (fifty miles from London) 
and laid plans to stand for Parliament. There he 
lived with his bride for nearly a year. 

‘‘A one-sided match,” said the wiseacres, “‘he cares 
less than she does.” And so it proved, for when the 
excitement of superintending the renovations was 
over, Sir Chatham found time hanging heavy on his 
hands. His neighbors were dull country squires, and 
he recalled with envy his former gay life in town. 


At length, pleading business as necessitating a town 
66 
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visit, he came to London and stopped at his town 
house. 

At the theaters and at his clubs he was hailed as 
one returning from the dead. Weeks passed into 
months, and Sir Chatham found it hard to return 
to his wife and the life at Tirringham. Indeed it soon 
became common gossip about town that Sir Chatham 
had resumed relations with a certain Austrian bar- 
oness, at whose home before his marriage he had been 
seen frequently. 

To Sir Chatham’s valet, Hobbs, this was a most 
unsatisfactory state of affairs, for he had recently be- 
come engaged to Suzette, Lady Beals-Bligh’s young 
and charming French maid. And Hobbs, being a 
middle-aged and somewhat bald man, was afraid that 
in his continued absence Suzette might yield to the 
attractions of one of the younger servants. 

At 10 A.M. one day in the third month of his ab- 
sence from Tirringham, while telephoning to his wife 
at the Tirringham mansion, Sir Chatham was sur- 
prised to hear Lady Beals-Bligh announce her in- 
tention of coming to town the following day. It was 
clear to Sir Chatham that she was not to be wheedled 
out of carrying through the trip, and late that after- 
noon he set out on a last evening of freedom. Hobbs, 
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who had asked for the evening off, departed from 
the house a few minutes later. 

Sir Chatham returned shortly after midnight. 
Glancing, through habit, at the hall table where his 
mail was left by the servants in his absence from the 
house, he noticed a long envelope on which his name 
and address were written in crude block letters, all 
capitals. He tore open the envelope and with surprise 
and anger read the following unsigned note. Hand- 
printed, it gave Sir Chatham no clue to the identity 
of the sender: 


ALL YOUR PLANS WILL BE RUINED IF YOU CONTINUE THIS 
DISHONORABLE AFFAIR, SINCE I HAVE INCONTROVERTABLE PROOF, 
AND WILL USE IT WHERE IT WILL DO THE MOST HARM, IF IT IS 
NECESSARY. 


The letter was postmarked 10:30 A.M. of that day, 
Paddington Station, London. Summoning the butler 
from his bed, Sir Chatham learned that it had ar- 
rived in the mail a few minutes after his departure 
from the house. 

Sir Chatham smoked his pipe furiously before the 
fire. Who was dipping into his affairs? Was it black- 
mail? Could Hobbs be a traitor? He rang for the 
valet, but the housekeeper said Hobbs was still out, 


BEALS-BLIGH ANONYMOUS LETTERS 69 


At any rate, Sir Chatham reasoned, Hobbs could 
not have mailed the letter at the Paddington Station 
just before 10:30 that morning, for he had attended 
Sir Chatham constantly from 7:30 until noon. And 
Sir Chatham knew that the mail boxes at Paddington 
were cleared every half hour. “Hobbs could not have 
left the house long enough to have mailed the letter 
there-—not Hobbs, of all persons,” Sir Chatham con- 
cluded, for the valet had been devoted to him for 
seven years. 

Fifteen minutes later Hobbs arrived, out of breath 
from hurrying. He explained that he had spent the 
evening at Hilton, a suburb of London. He said he 
had missed the last train and had to return by motor 
bus. Sir Chatham forebore to question him that night, 
but decided to watch him carefully. 

The following morning Sir Chatham was amazed 
to receive, in the first delivery of the mail, another 
envelope of the same type, addressed in hand-printed 
block letters which resembled those in the anonymous 
note of the day before. But minute examination 
showed clearly that they were not from the same 
hand; the second note was only a fair imitation of the 
first. Its message was short: 


WHAT I MEAN IS, I WILL TELL YOUR WIFE IF IT DOES NOT STOP. 
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To his astonishment, the letter was postmarked 
Hilton, the previous evening—Hilton, the very sub- 
urb where Hobbs had missed his train the night be- 
fore. In a sudden rage Sir Chatham Beals-Bligh 
accused the valet of having sent the letters and con- 
fronted him with both. Hobbs was shocked and pro- 
tested in the most violent terms that he was innocent 
and specifically that he had no knowledge of the ex- 
istence of the letters until they were laid before him. 
He said that he had gone alone to Hilton, where he 
often went on his evenings off, when in London, to 
play cards with a friend, Raoul Gascoigne, keeper 
of the well-known French tavern at Hilton. 

Sir Chatham was deeply affected by Hobbs’s out- 
burst, and, upon thinking it over, regretted his ac- 
cusations. He reasoned that the valet surely could 
not have been so great a fool as to have told him on 
the previous evening that he had been at Hilton if he 
had had knowledge that the second letter would bear 
the Hilton postmark. Sir Chatham was baffled. 

At noon Lady Beals-Bligh and her maid Suzette 
arrived at the town house. Alone in their apartment, 
his wife greeted him so affectionately that Sir Chat- 
ham impulsively decided upon a daring step. In fear 
that the anonymous threat might be carried out, he 
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poured out his heart to his wife, telling her of the 
letters, making a clean breast of his relations with the 
baroness, and throwing himself on his wife’s mercy. 
He gave assurances that he loved only her and that 
she need never fear a similar “indiscretion,” which 
he said he deeply repented. 

Lady Beals-Bligh received his confession in si- 
lence, and then without a word rose and left the 
room. An hour later she and her maid departed in a 
cab with her luggage. 

Angered alternately at his confession and the re- 
jection of it by his wife, Sir Chatham summoned his 
counsellor at law, an old friend, and laid the anony- 
mous letters before him with instructions that the 
identity of the sender be discovered at all costs. He 
also gave instructions that handwriting experts be 
called on the case. A searching investigation was im- 
mediately requested of a private detective, former 
Inspector Givott, quondam anonymous letter expert 
of Scotland Yard. The counsellor at law promised a 
full report to Sir Chatham within a few days. 

The following morning, while fully expecting that 
his wife’s next communication would be through her 
solicitor, Sir Chatham was amazed to receive a let- 
ter postmarked Tirringham. It was an affectionate 
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and philosophical letter from his wife, written the 
night before; it closed with this paragraph: 


. and so, Chat, my dear, though at first I thought I could 
never forgive you, especially when you referred to your unfaith- 
fulness as “‘an indiscretion,” I do not think that God ever intended 
us to seperate, and if you really mean what you said today, come 
home and we will begin a new life, for I have been very unhappy 
since I left London, just as I know you have been since I went 
away—haven’t you, darling? 

Ever your loving wife, 
MILLICENT. 


With an unaccustomed alacrity and cheerfulness, 
Hobbs thought, Sir Chatham Beals-Bligh ordered 
the immediate packing of his bags and announced the 
welcome news that they were to leave for Tirring- 
ham. Sir Chatham called at the office of his counsellor 
and showed him the forgiveness letter. He placed a 
sum at the disposal of the investigating detective and 
ordered the result of the search to be forwarded to 
him at Tirringham. And he and Hobbs departed. 

Three days later Sir Chatham’s counsellor replied 
that the private detective could make no headway on 
the case whatever. And he added the opinion that 
unless annoyed by further anonymous letters, Sir 
Chatham might just as well let the matter rest. 

And Sir Chatham did just that. 
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What do you make of the mystery? The questions 
to be answered are: 


1. Who sent the anonymous letters? (Credit 2.) 


2. How ts the sender’s tdentity logically deduced? 
(Credit 5.) 


3. Was there an accomplice to the act? (Credit 3.) 


Credit Score: 


No: at 


MES SR BEL EEN es 
REPORT LO, T HE DOG 


A fascinating problem in crime detection ts to be 
found in the Twelfth Century document recently 
authenticated by Professor Paolo Capelli of the 
University of Milan, which deals with the murder of 
one Giacomo Geronimo, evidently a favorite adviser 
of the Doge (or Duke) of Venice in the latter part 
of the century. The sketch and the portions of the 
text of the report printed here are taken from the old 
English translation, known since 1530 and probably 
of earlier origin. For all practical purposes the ver- 
ston 1s identical with the Capelli translation. 


Being the Report of Messer Marco Bellini 

Made Privately to His Excellency, The Wor- 

shipful Aberno Arbasini, God’s Knight of the 
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Cross and Reverend Doge of Venice, in the 
Year of Our Lord 1189, on the Third of the 
Month December: 


WORSHIPFUL SIR: 

Mindful of Your Excellency’s most gracious com- 
mand, your servant, I, have caused to be inquired 
into the untimely and abominable death of Your 
Excellency’s quondam Minister and true friend 
(God Rest His Soul!), the valiant Geronimo, for 
that Your Excellency hath suspicion that his death 
was caused not by his own hand as some have it but 
by the cunning encompassment of his enemies. And 
mindful of Your Excellency’s command I have set 
aside the reports of others of the household who 
made pretence of inquiries, and have discovered now 
the solemn truth of this fearsome deed. 

Know, Worshipful Sir, that it was by the hand of 
the Cavaliere himself that the brave Geronimo was 
snared to his death, and in a villainous, cunning 
and subtile manner which, if it be not disclosed, will 
imperil all citizens of the Republic upon whom this 
Torcello’s jealousy and evil spirit falls. For it was 
a dreadful deed and of the guiltiness of the Cavaliere 
Torcello there can be no longer doubt, seeing the 
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repute of my informants and the dove-tailing of their 
separate testimonies. Which testimonies are, to wit: 


The oath of Fernando, the poetaster, whose 
wretched rhymes could come only from a simple 
mind which could not be guileful if it would: 


“For the Worshipful Messer Bellini, I swear, that 
I was guest at the dinner of the Cavaliere Torcello 
whereat the valiant Geronimo met his death, and 
have suspicions that it was from the wine then and 
there drunk that he died and not from the lavendered 
sugar which he carried and ate of custom, which 
latter was first reported and is widely cherished by 
the populace. And my reasons for this are, namely: 
that I too ate of the Worshipful Geronimo’s lav- 
endered sugar freely when he offered me his box on 
the terrace of the Cavaliere’s palazzo, we having 
entered together, and naught of any harm came to 
me therefrom. 

‘So that those who say that the valiant Geronimo 
died from sugar which he alone did eat, do err, for- 
asmuch as I also ate. And those who say that it could 
not have been from the wine drunk, forasmuch as 
the Cavaliere poured for all guests from the same 
pitcher, they also err, since of this pitcher something 
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happened of which none wot save I and the girl 
Baptista. But it is not clear in my head, for I was 
much drunk and enamored of the girl Baptista as 
well. Yet she can tell without doubt, for it was she 
who blew into the pitcher and it was then that the 
bubble came and we were affrighted and left the 
table. No more will I say, but she can tell and will, 
since the Cavaliere but last week cast her off.” 

No more, Your Excellency, could I gain from this 
Fernando, he being a timid one and easily affrighted. 
Yet look upon the testimony of Baptista, the harlot, 
a shrewd and honest girl who would be a dancer: 


The oath of Baptista Vittore, late of the house- 
hold of the Cavaliere Calergi Torcello: 


“For the Worshipful Messer Bellini, I swear, that 
I was bidden to the dinner whereat the valiant Ger- 
onimo met his death, being told by my master, the 
Cavaliere, to attend and observe the manners of the 
gentles that I might learn from them, though if what 
I saw that night amongst the ladies of Venice be 
graces, may I never be a lady, since I know sin when 
I see it as well as the next. 

“And that the valiant Geronimo was poisoned to 
his death I do not doubt, and all from a pitcher be- 
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witched (God Save the Mark!) from the hands of 
the Cavaliere himself. And the events fell out in this 
way: that a dozen of company was present and the 
Cavaliere poured a precious wine from a pitcher 
and made a great show of serving all from the same 
pitcher and did it ever with his own hands. And all 
drank and were warmed and thereafter for long all 
drank from cups ever refilled from the Cavaliere’s 
pitcher, and this ever and anon filled from a wine- 
skin. And all made merry and called each other 
friend, and I did watch the Cavaliere closely when 
he would pour for Geronimo and nothing did he put 
stealthily in Geronimo’s cup or in the pitcher, for 
all were openly looking. 

“Yet soon after a pouring, mayhap the twelfth or 
the twentieth, I know not which, and whilst the 
merriment was at its height, I beheld the valiant 
Geronimo clutch at his stomach, and several friends 
bore him to another room, but all thought him drunk 
and that was all, for much wine had been drunk, nor 
did I think aught amiss. And the Cavaliere made 
great ado to ease the pain of the valiant Geronimo 
and swore that it was a pity that a man should mix 
lavendered sugar with his drinking as Geronimo had 
done. 
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“And at that time, when the Cavaliere was in the 
next room, and all the others drunk and fondling, 
this Fernando, the rhymester, was pawing at me and 
I cried to mock him: 
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Sketch of the wine pitcher used 
by the Cavaliere Torcello as de- 
scribed in Messer Bellini’s report 
to the Doge. 

“ “Nay, I will not kiss thee! I will kiss my own 
true love which is this wine-pitcher!’ 

“And then, for a jest, I leaned to the pitcher stand- 
ing on the table and made as if to kiss its lip whence 
the wine issued, but Fernando at this moment tugging 
my arm, I could not reach it with my lips, but falling 


80 THE BAPE LE: BOGE 


somewhat short I blew under the lip of the pitcher, 
laughing loudly. 

“And then a strange thing happened, for even as 
I blew, a great glistening dark bubble came on the 
side of the pitcher, swelling out from one of the 
blossoms which adorned the vessel near to the handle 
of it. And then it burst and, from whence it had 
come, a black drop oozed. And Fernando and I were 
amazed and we knew that the pitcher was bewitched, 
for the wine therein was not of that hue but a palish 
red. And I broke away from the rhymester and fled 
from the room, nor will I go again to the Torcello 
palazzo though the whole college of cardinals go with 
me, since I mistrust the Cavaliere and his cunning 
smiles. For ere I fled to my room Geronimo had died 
in agony.” 


And now, Worshipful Sir, comes that which binds 
the deed to this smiling villain whose ill-will we have 
had cause enough to guess. For, my suspicions 
aroused, I have covertly sought from a servant of the 
Cavalier’s household a further description of this 
strange pitcher and .. . 


To quote further from Messer Bellini’s report 
would reveal to the reader too plainly the explana- 
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tion of the mystery which had baffled the Doge’s in- 
vestigator. How do you explain the death of Giacomo 
Geronimo, and the Venetian wine pitcher? How 
came the dark bubble and what did it mean? 

On page 79 is reproduced a sketch of the cele- 
brated vessel, the first known of its kind. The sketch 
was drawn from the painting accompanying the 
manuscript of Messer Marco Bellini’s report. Ex- 
amine it carefully and answer the following ques- 
tions: 

1. How was Torcello able to single out Geronimo 
from the other guests in administering the poison? 


(Credit 5.) 


2. What probably would have happened to Bap- 
tista if she had helped herself to wine? (Credit 2.) 


3. Why was the fretwork of the pitcher open 
everywhere except near the lip of the pitcher? 
(Credit 3.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 12 


THE MYSTERY OF THE 
MURDERED PHYSICIAN 


Was Dr. Brett’s murderer a man or a woman? Even 
this much the Arden police never determined. But 
Inspector Marquard of Scotland Yard, on his recent 
visit here, revived interest in this celebrated, unsolved 
mystery by his statement that the sex of the murderer 
was conclusively indicated by evidence available 
from the very first. What 1s your opinion? 


Dr. Winthrop Brett, of Arden, it will be recalled, 
was among the first of American physicians to jour- 
ney to Vienna for tutelage when the fame of Freud 
began spreading through knowing medical circles 
early in the century. By 1926 the Arden psycho- 
analyst had fairly skimmed the cream of the wealthy, 
select patronage in his region, and had amassed a 
fortune so large that cynical ones whispered talk of 
blackmail as an adjunct to his specialty. Among the 


newspaper men of Arden, the physician’s now famous 
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“little green books” had long been a by-word. To 
city editors, at least, his murder was not the most 
unexpected of things. It was common gossip among 
them that there were a half dozen men or women 
who might have had sufficient motive to commit the 
crime. 

The first notice of the murder of Dr. Brett came 
from Wilkins, the physician’s valet, who telephoned 

e police at 6:05 P.M. in the greatest excitement. 
(It was on November twenty-second, a chilly day.) 
He said that he had just returned from an afternoon 
off and had found his employer shot dead in the 
private study of his bachelor apartment. The police 
ordered Wilkins to touch nothing in the apartment 
pending the arrival of detectives. 

Fifteen minutes later, police entered the private 
study in the apartment. Brett’s body was lying on its 
left side, back against the wall, directly below the 
wall safe. The victim had been shot twice from a 
.25 caliber automatic. One bullet had entered the 
abdomen; the other, the right lung. The lung wound 
had caused a hemorrhage. A great crimson stain of 
blood covered the entire front of the physician’s 
gray, double-breasted coat from collar to waist and 
extended to the heavy grayish-blue rug on the floor. 
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Medical examination later revealed that he must 
have been dead for more than an hour. It was ob- 
served that although the pockets of the physician’s 
clothes had been rummaged, his gold watch and $72 
in small bills were untouched. His keys, however, 
were missing and were never found. 

The wall safe, 5 feet from the floor, below which the 
physician’s body was found had been opened—un- 
doubtedly with keys removed from the dead man’s 
pocket, for it had not been forced. Examination re- 
vealed that a small black steel box had been removed 
and replaced. From this black steel box the small 
green leather-covered books had been taken, accord- 
ing to the deductions of the police. It was within these 
books that Dr. Brett kept many of his private case 
records, and it was presumed (and never has been dis- 
proved) that they rested within the steel box as usual 
on the day of the murder. 

The alibi of Wilkins, the valet, from 2:30 that 
afternoon until he telephoned the police, was early 
established by the detectives and cannot be ques- 
tioned. In fact, it should be said that no justifiable 
suspicion of Wilkins, either as a principal or as an 
accomplice in the crime, has ever been established by 
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any evidence, and it may be assumed that Wilkins 
told everything that he knew. 

The detailed examination of Wilkins brought out 
the interesting fact that the physician had made an 
appointment for three o’clock that afternoon with a 
person who had telephoned at about one o’clock. 
Wilkins’s testimony follows: 

“The doctor didn’t go to his office downtown on 
Tuesdays, so he was home here this morning. He 
went out for lunch at twelve and returned just before 
one. I was in the private study putting some books 
in the closet for him when his private telephone 
rang. That is the one on his desk. It is not connected 
with the apartment switchboard. 

“Ffe was sitting at the desk and he answered it 
himself. He didn’t greet anyone; he wasn’t surprised 
or angry. He was very matter-of-fact, and I never 
noticed what he said except when he called me and 
said: 

““*Wilkins, you may have the afternoon off until 
six!’ 

“The doctor sometimes said that to me suddenly, 
and I was always glad to go whenever the oppor- 
tunity came. He was still holding the wire when he 
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said that to me. Yes, I am quite sure he resumed 
conversation on the ’phone after saying that to me, 
for when I came out of the closet later, I remember 
him laying down the ’phone. Then he said: 

“You can go at 2:30, Wilkins. I have an appoint- 
ment for three and I shall be dressing for dinner at 
eight. You may stay away until six.’ 

“So I left him then and didn’t get back till after 
six. I always followed orders with Dr. Brett. He 
often had confidential appointments with lots of 
people, you understand, and I always followed 
orders exactly.” 

The detectives proceeded with a minute examina- 
tion of the private study, but they found no finger- 
prints. The highly polished surface of the black steel 
box, the wall-safe door, and the doctor’s black wal- 
let—all these, which must have been examined and 
touched by the murderer—had been wiped clean of 
fingerprints, as if with a wet cloth. 

A damp towel was found over the handle of the 
door leading into the bathroom adjoining. It was also 
noted that the cold water at the bathroom wash basin 
was still running (about one quarter on). Wilkins 
testified that it was thus when he first inspected the 
apartment at 6:05. In this he was corroborated by the 
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SHEAVILY CURTAINED 
Police diagram of Dr. Brett’s private study, showing where 

the body of the murdered physician was found. (Courtesy, 

Arden Police Commissioner Treadwell.) 
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Negro elevator operator of the apartment building, 
who had answered Wilkins’s startled cry for help 
upon discovering the tragedy. 

But what most attracted the attention of the police 
was the position of the doctor’s body as it lay, back 
against the wall, on the floor below the wall safe. It 
was apparent that. the murderer would have been 
compelled to reach over the body to open the wall 
safe. On the desk lay a novel—as if the physician had 
been reading when his visitor entered. 

On the floor near one of the radiators of the room, 
a single sheet of newspaper was found—the back 
page of that morning’s Arden Argus. The remainder 
of the paper lay on a table near by. The detectives 
noted that a part of the single sheet of newspaper 
was shriveled, as though it had been previously wet. 
The shriveled portion ran down the middle of the 
paper almost from top to bottom, for a little more 
than a column’s width. When questioned, Wilkins, the 
valet, was certain that the drgus was complete and 
untorn on the table when he left at 2:30. 

Scrupulous examination of the physician’s apart- 
ment yielded no further clues. Nothing of import- 
ance was gleaned from the neighboring apartments, 
from the elevator operator, or from the apartment 
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switchboard operator. No one remembered either a 
man or a woman calling at the Brett apartment— 
either going or coming—at any time during the after- 
noon. This was not extraordinary, however, for the 
apartment was on the ground floor and it was not 
necessary to pass the elevator operators or switch- 
board operator in order to ring the doctor’s bell and 
gain entrance. No shots had been heard. 

The net deductions of the Arden police were as 
follows; and since Inspector Marquard agrees they 
a be eimied correct. 

. The murderer came by appointment at three 
Balok. stayed for an hour or more, and then shot 
the physician. 

2. The murderer robbed the wall safe and erased 
the fingerprints without haste, apparently secure in 
the knowledge that the valet, Wilkins, would not re- 
turn for some time and that disturbance from anyone 
else was a remote possibility. 

The Arden police, at the time, held it impossible 
to do more than guess at the sex of the murderer. But 
Inspector Marquard says that evidence affording 
clues to the murderer’s actions in the apartment after 
the shooting, proves conclusively the sex of the mur- 
derer. 
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What do you deduce? Don’t guess; reason it out. 
The questions to be answered are: 
1. Was a man or a woman the murderer of Dr. 


Brett? (Credit 1.) 


2. What conclusively proves the sex of the mur- 
derer? (Credit 9.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 13 


THE AFFAIR OF THE 
PROTEIN CE EL SPY 


During the World War many subtle brains were de- 
voted to originating secret forms of communication, 
and also to detecting the new codes and ciphers used 
for communication by the enemy. An episode illus- 
trating the keenness of the secret agents in this 
“underground combat’ between espionage and 
counter espionage occurred in Switzerland. It pre- 
sents an interesting problem. 


A certain Mlle G., an agent of the French, had 
been assigned to the French counter espionage ser- 
vice; that is, to the branch of the Secret Service 
which spies upon spies. In Berne, in Zurich, and 
Geneva, Mlle G. posed so successfully as a Swiss 
lady that she succeeded in gaining the confidence of 
German espionage agents. These sought to engage 
her as a German agent to spy upon the French. For 
her, this was extraordinary luck; she accepted their 

gI 
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offer, and her French superiors were delighted. Her 
reports to the French became increasingly valuable 
since she was now gaining important information 
from the Germans while pretending to serve them. 

One day, however, the French counter espionage 
headquarters was shocked to learn through Belgian 
sources that some one of their trusted agents on the 
French espionage payroll had proved treacherous 
to them and was in reality serving German agents— 
that is, had become a double spy and was deceiving 
them, even as Mlle G., their agent, was a double spy. 
deceiving the German adversary. 

The French immediately grew anxious to discover 
the identity of this treacherous agent so that he 
might be arrested at once. They secretly informed 
Mlle G. of the situation and ordered her to lose no 
time in seeking this essential information, without, 
however, in any way betraying herself to the German 
agents in Switzerland with whom she was now daily 
associating. 

By surreptitious examination of documents in the 
official files of her German associates, Mlle G. man- 
aged to learn the identity of the treacherous spy just 
an hour before she was due to leave Berne on an im- 
portant commission for her German employers. If 
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Mile. G. as she awaited her confederate in the lobby of the hotel 
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she were to get her important information to her 
French employers quickly enough for them to seize 
the traitor, it was necessary that she do so before the 
hour was up, for after that she would be constantly 
in the company of the Germans. She could not tele- 
graph the message, for she knew that the telegraph 
offices were honeycombed with espionage agents of 
all countries, and if any of them decoded the message 
it might lead to her own discovery. Mail would be 
too late. 

There was one chance: fortunately, Mlle G. had 
arranged an appointment in her hotel lobby with 
one of her French confederates in Berne so that she 
might give him, if necessary, the latest information 
before she left. But she felt certain that she and her 
visitors were watched at all times, so it had been ar- 
ranged that her confederate should take a seat near 
her in the hotel lobby but not take the initiative in 
addressing her. 

In short, Mlle G. was faced with the difficult prob- 
lem of conveying a vital message upon very short 
notice to a confederate who could be near her and 
watch her but with whom she might not dare to hold 
conversation. Indeed, in view of the certain presence 
in the lobby of German agents who might be watch- 
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ing her closely, she knew that she must not be seen 
nodding significantly, signaling by hand, or doing 
anything which might arouse their suspicions. 

In spite of the difficulties confronting her, Mlle G. 
acquainted her confederate with the identity of the 
treacherous French spy and without attracting at- 
tention. And within ten hours the spy was under 
arrest. 

How did she do it? The accompanying sketch 
shows Mlle G. as she sat in the main salon of a well- 
known hotel in Berne. She stayed there for only five 
minutes, reading a book. Her confederate seated near 
her got the communication, yet there was no talk be- 
tween them. She returned to her room unsuspected. 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. How did Mile G. communicate the message to 
her confederate? (Credit 7.) 


2. What was the text of the message? (Credit 3.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 14 


THE KIEDNAPING OF 
Dk Aed Avi 


The kidnaping of Dr. Thomas Jefferson Adair, pro- 
fessor of Latin Literature at Robertson College, New 
York City, must always rank with the most bizarre 
incidents in the annals of American crime. For some 
years now the police have withheld details in the hope 
that Baldassare, the brains of the singular scheme, 
would be caught. As a result the public has always 
been ignorant of the exact motive for the kidnaping. 
Why Dr. Adair was snatched from the calm routine 
of his sheltered life and whither he was taken you 
will probably deduce. But it 1s not an easy problem. 


The few established facts in the case are well sum- 
marized in Dr. Adair’s own naive account of his 
curious adventures, which he submitted as a private 
report to the president of his college soon after his re- 
turn. 

“. . . Tam unable to say whether or not I would 
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be able to recognize my captors in the event of en- 
countering them again. I cannot positively testify that 
I ever did see them; but if I did, I saw them but 
once. 

‘Some ten days before the Friday of my disappear- 
ance I chanced to be sitting in the lobby of the Im- 
perial Inn on the outskirts of the campus when I sud- 
denly became aware of a pair of men upon a couch 
across the aisle some fifteen feet away. I was first at- 
tracted by a tense, suppressed cry: ‘Good God, Milli- 
ken!’ This came from the larger of the two, a power- 
ful, tallish individual, of perhaps forty-five years, 
with a florid face, brown hair, and brown moustache. 
His companion, who I judged must be named Milli- 
ken—a small, keen-eyed, dark-complexioned man, 
with a smooth-shaven face—half started from his 
seat, staring toward me with the most astonished ex- 
pression. 

“There was something so startling about the man- 
ner in which both men stared in my direction that 
I turned to look behind me to see what could pos- 
sibly have so excited them. To my surprise there was 
no one in the vicinity, and I realized that I must be 
the object of their attention. By the time I had turned 
around again the smaller man had seized his tall com- 
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panion by the arm and was impelling him toward the 
center of the crowded part of the lobby. They glanced 
back, however, several times, evidently greatly agi- 
tated. I was completely nonplussed and was about to 
allow myself to indicate some resentment, when, with 
a final glance, the smaller one fairly shoved his com- 
panion around the corner of a column, and they dis- 
appeared. 

“T recall narrating the incident to Professor Mend- 
ham on our walk through the campus a few minutes 
later, but until the evening of my capture I confess 
that I never gave it another thought. 

“Tt was a Friday morning. I was returning from 
the seminar at about ten o’clock when the assault took 
place. I was passing the bushes near the observatory 
(perhaps the loneliest spot on the campus) when I 
was seized by strong hands, a bandage fastened over 
my eyes, and a sponge pressed upon my face. When I 
came to, I was lying flat on my back on some sort 
of cot or stretcher in what I judged to be a large 
motor van. I was blindfolded, bound, and gagged. 

“Tt was then, as I was coming out of my coma, that 
I heard the voice which I believe was that of the tall, 
florid-faced man encountered in the lobby of the inn. 
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He was talking to another; both were in the driver’s 
seat in the front of the vehicle. At the very outset, I | 
was relieved to learn that my captors intended no 
bodily harm to me. The man whom I guessed to be 
the tall, florid fellow said: 

“““T won’t stand for any tricks. The old boy has got 
to be well kept and no harm come to him—not even 
let him get sick—or I am off of it, Lester.” 

““*Fool,’ said ‘Lester’ in a crisp, masterful voice, 
‘don’t you suppose I realize that? You can take care 
of him yourself, good care of him; of course nothing 
must happen to him, after all this trouble. But that’s 
all you have to do—you leave the rest to me.’ 

“The other (anxiously) : ‘But are you sure it’s air- 
tight?’ 

“ “Certainly, leave it to me. Nobody around here 
has seen him in twenty years, I told you.’ 

“ ‘Well, Lester, you’re a clever man, and it’s worth 
trying for. But ‘ 

“But what?’ demanded the one addressed as Les- 
ter. 

“ “Well, you don’t think there’s any chance that he 
has left there, do you, and come here and heard about 
things?’ 
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“Now I ask you what chance,’ was the reply. 
‘How often did a ship touch in the four years we were 
there? Just three times, Rory, remember that. No 
chance in the world! Besides he liked it there. Or he 
may be dead now for all we know. Don’t get in such a 
blue funk.’ 

“At this point the roar of a passing motor drowned 
out their conversation, but presently the tall one said 
in a pleading voice: 

“ “But he ain’t tall enough, Lester,’ 

‘To which his companion replied in a mysterious 
way: 

“““My dear fellow, there are always boxes.’ 

‘‘A moment’s silence, then, the other: 

“Tord, Lester, but you’re a clever one.’ ” 

Much of Dr. Adair’s account may be summarized 
as follows: He was told politely but firmly to make 
no resistance, to ask no questions, to follow instruc- 
tions, and to make no sound without permission. He 
was guaranteed good treatment, and indeed he exper- 
ienced it throughout the duration of his captivity. 
Within a few minutes of recovering his senses and 
hearing the first conversation between his captors, the 
vehicle in which the Doctor was carried rolled onto 
what he supposed to be a ferryboat. He smelled salt 
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sea air. After what he judged to be ten or fifteen min- 
utes the car rolled onto land again. 

About three hours later the car evidently passed 
through a large city since Dr. Adair acutely noted 
the heavy rumble of passing traffic, which endured 
for about a half hour. At several traffic stops he heard 
newsboys shouting Bulletin, but beyond this he heard 
no identifying sounds. Another three hours of travel 
elapsed—then another rumble of heavier traffic and 
boys crying Sun. He guessed another city, but did not 
know which. 

They proceeded. After an hour and a half he sensed 
their entrance into a third city, but here the traffic 
rumble was much lighter and Dr. Adair distinctly 
noted the passage of the car around many curves be- 
cause of the frequent sideway slides of his cot within 
the vehicle. He also noticed that the car seemed to be 
running with fewer bumps than at any time previ- 
ously on the trip. 

After about ten or fifteen minutes of travel within 
this city the car stopped and he was ushered into a 
building. He was still blindfolded. He was then given 
food and put to bed in what he sensed was a second- 
floor bedroom of an old house. He heard nothing 
more informative that night. 
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The next morning after breakfast, his captors 
ordered him to don a dressing gown furnished by 
“Lester.” The blindfold was removed, a revolver 
placed threatfully against his back and whispered 
orders given to him. He was forced to stand on a 
short wooden box close to a front window. 

“T had no choice but to obey,” the Doctor writes, 
‘and I soon comprehended that I was being required 
to address a trio of men standing upon the porch be- 
low. In my agitation I had little opportunity to fix 
the details of the scene in my mind. They were con- 
ventional-appearing individuals of the business type 
—well dressed. They bowed very cordially to me— 
indeed, almost obsequiously, I thought—as if they 
were anxious to have my favor. They stood with hats 
removed while I made the following hesitant re- 
marks whispered to me by the small man who had 
been addressed by his comrade as ‘Lester.’ 

“““Gentlemen, good-morning! I must apologize to 
you for not joining personally in the conference, but 
the fact is that Dr. Villard here’-—and at this point 
my arm was pushed up from behind so that my 
hand rested upon the shoulder of the larger fellow 
who stood beside me, quite visible in the window— 
‘Dr. Villard insists that my condition will not permit 
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leaving my room. However, this need not delay mat- 
ters—and at this the faces of my auditors showed 
considerable satisfaction. 

“Tf you will be good enough to wait in the parlor 
below, my attorney, Mr. Devore, will confer with you 
on the details as agreed, and he will bring me the 
papers for signature. I see no reason why we cannot 
settle the matter within a very few minutes.’ 

“This seemed to please the men below, and they 
bowed cordial assent as I withdrew from the win- 
dow. I was immediately blindfolded again without 
having seen the faces of my captors, and bound in 
bed. The two men then hurried from the room. I 
waited momentarily for the coming of the papers 
which I supposed I would be compelled to sign, but 
strange to say none were ever brought to me. About 
a half-hour later a door slammed downstairs and the 
two returned. With a goodwill that they could 
scarcely conceal they proceeded to thank me for my 
‘good codperation,’ albeit enforced. Indeed, the one 
who was addressed as ‘Lester’ was quite surprisingly 
cordial in tone. He said with what I judged was a 
feeling of relief: 

“My dear Doctor, you have no idea how you have 
furthered the ends of justice by doing as we asked 
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you to do without any attempt to escape. Some day 
you will be well rewarded for this. It is impossible 
to explain now, but you may be sure we shall not for- 
get you. Perhaps you can never forgive us for our un- 
conventional manner of seeking your help. But I re- 
peat that some day you will be very glad that we gave 
you the opportunity. We will now return you to the 
college.’ 

“And with that my captors shut off any questioning 
and we departed as suddenly as we had arrived, this 
time, however, leaving by what I judged must be a 
side entrance rather than the front door. I have al- 
ways believed that this was done to avoid the suspici- 
ous sight of a blindfolded man being led into an auto- 
mobile at the curb in bright daylight. We rolled out 
of what was possibly an alley and then down onto a 
smooth pavement. 

‘From then on for some seven or eight hours our 
journey was uneventful. Soon after dark I was or- 
dered to step from the car and was led perhaps a hun- 
dred yards over a field. My blindfold was removed. 
I was thanked again and warned to say nothing. A 
small roll of bills was placed in my hand. ‘Lester’ 
ordered me to remain without turning for several 
minutes. 
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“Then follow the road into Jersey City, Doctor,’ 
he said. ‘It’s not more than a couple of miles. You'll 
see the lights. Good-bye.’ 

“And with that I was left alone. I heard the car 
speed away and a few minutes later turned to find 
myself, as he had said, near a road which led toward 
a mass of lights. Beyond loomed the familiar lights 
of the tall buildings of New York. In my hand I 
clutched ten fifty-dollar bills—a very handsome sur- 
prise, I must admit. I arrived home safely, really 
none the worse for my absurd adventures, but greatly 
mystified. Indeed, had it not been for the urgent insis- 
tence of my friends I think I should have been dis- 
posed to make no complaint to the police of the affair, 
for I had no wish to incur the enmity of the men who 
had done this strange deed. And I saw no way of 
bringing about their arrest. Indeed, I did not know 
at that time where our journey had led.” 

Dr. Adair’s friends prevailed upon him to lay the 
matter before the police, however, when he discov- 
ered in the pocket of his coat a crumpled ball of 
paper which seemed to yield some clues to the 
mystery. 

“I recall now,” the Doctor said, the day after 
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reaching home, “that when I stood at the window 
with the revolver against my back I nervously 
clutched a crumpled paper which I found in the 
pocket of the dressing gown. I distinctly recall feel- 
ing the paper when [I started my little speech. I as- 
sume I must have unconsciously rolled it into a little 
ball and kept it in my hand, and some time later 
thrust it in the pocket of my coat. I was so agitated 
that I may very well have done so. Most certainly it 
came from the dressing gown, for I am sure I have 
never seen it before. This gown, you will recall, had 
been given to me by ‘Lester.’ It was about his size and 
my own—rather small.” 

The paper (see accompanying illustration) was 
duly examined by Dr. Adair’s friends, who mistook 
it for a private code or cipher. It remained for Detec- 
tive Anson to point out the true significance of the 
find and to follow up the case intelligently. 

Had you been Detective Anson, what would you 
have made of the mystery? The questions to be an- 
swered are: 

1. Why was Dr. Adar rather than any other per- 
son kidnaped by the two men? (Credit 1.) 
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2. Why didn’t they make /.im sign the papers 
which he expected would be brought upstairs for his 
signature? (Credit 2.) 


3. Whowas E.J. Milliken? (Credit 1.) 


4. Which were the two cities through which the 


Doctor and his captors passed to reach their destina- 
tion? (Credit 2.) 


5. In which city did the Doctor probably stay 
overnight? (Credit 1.) 


6. What did the captors of Dr. Adair gain by 
their strange scheme? (Credit 2.) 


7. Where would you have sought for E. J. Milli- 
ken? (Credit 1.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 15 


THE SHOOTING OF 
bevy rior MALE OY 


One of the most interesting detective problems that 
ever confronted the Norville police was found last 
year in the circumstances of the so-called “highway 
killings” in the South Chelsea district of Norville. 
The police were first informed of the tragedy by Ivan 
Poskoff, a Polish milkman of South Norville. Pos- 
koff, while driving around the curve of the Upper 
Norville highway at 4 P.M., discovered the roadster 
on the side of the lonely highway with its strange pair 
of dead men in the front seat. 

Strange companions, indeed, thought the Norville 
police when they arrived upon the scene, for the 
body sprawled over the steering wheel was that of 
none other than “Whisper” Malloy, invaluable stool 
pigeon of the Norville authorities for several years. 
And the body next it was that of “Long Dan” Shutz, 
a notorious Long Island yeggman and sworn enemy 


of the stool pigeon. It was ‘““‘Whisper’s” car. 
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“Whisper” had been shot in the forehead, just 
above the left eye, with a bullet from an Enfield rifle. 
The coroner established that he must have been 
rendered unconscious immediately and that he must 
have died a very few seconds later. On the road at the 
right side of the car (see accompanying diagram) 
lay an Enfield rifle. The bullet found in Malloy’s 
skull at the autopsy was later identified by rifle ex- 
perts as having been fired from this rifle. 

The police were amazed to observe that the tall, 
pock-marked youth, known as “Long Dan” Shutz, 
had been shot from the right side, two bullets having 
entered his neck. A Winchester rifle lay between the 
two bodies, close beside ““Whisper’s” sprawled form. 
The stock of the Winchester rested on the leather- 
cushioned seat, almost touching the right hip of the 
stool pigeon; its barrel point rested on the low wind 
shield. The autopsy on the body of Shutz identified 
the two bullets which had slain him as having come 
from this Winchester rifle. 

Just what had happened? A duel? How came the 
enemy of the murdered stool pigeon into the car? 
And which died first? There were no clear finger- 
prints on either rifle. “Whisper” had on gloves; 
“Long Dan” had none. 
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The Norville detectives were able to make out 
(on the surface of the highway and its neighboring 
fields) many footprints which aided in a partial 
solution of the mystery. The auto tracks were also 
studied. 

The detectives knew that both victims were men 
with more than one enemy, but they had scarcely 
expected to see them die together under such mys- 
tifying circumstances. What do you deduce? 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. Who killed “Whisper” Malloy? (Credit 2.) 


2. Who killed “Long Dan” Shutz? (Credit 2.) 


3. Which was shot first? (Credit 1.) 


4. How came “Long Dan” in the stool pigeon’s 
car? \ (Credit 3.) 


5. Why did the unknown man go to the car? 
(Credit 2.) 


Credit score: 


No. 16 


Pie ERO RT EM OF 
NAPOLEON’S SIGNATURES 


What does handwriting tell you? Here is a pretty 
problem involving deductions from signatures of 
Napoleon Bonaparte penned at various crises in his 
amazing career. According to the late Hans Gross, 
famous authority on crime detection, it 1s possible to 
deduce from each autograph the state of Napoleon’s 
mind and of his fortunes at the time of making. 


Referring to the revelations of handwriting, Dr. 
Gross writes in his authoritative Handbook of Crim- 
inal Investigation: 

“The most difficult thing to do is to compare, not 
the writings of persons of different character but 
those of the same person in different moods. With 
much reason the various signatures of Napoleon are 
usually cited in this connection. Few men have ex- 


perienced so strongly as he the whole gamut of im- 
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pressions. Few have seen so many events. . . . What 
changes in destiny! What changes of disposition! 
What changes in writing! 

“Study of the signatures is more instructive than 
a whole shelf full of books. It seems quite impossible 
to confound the dates of the various signatures and 
mistake those of the zenith of the fortunes of Bona- 
parte for that made at St. Helena.” 

On page 117 you will find facsimiles of eight 
authentic signatures of Napoleon I, made at various 
times. What do you deduce from them? What 
phases of his eventful career do they denote? 

Dates of the signatures are withheld, but as a 
guide to solution of the problem, descriptive captions 
are given (one for each signature). It is for you to 
say if you can which caption belongs under each sig- 
nature. This may be too difficult, however, for any- 
one but a handwriting expert, so the problem is con- 
fined to the following questions, which should be 
answered : 

1. Which was Napoleon’s signature as General in 
Chief of the Egyptian Expedition in 1798 (before 
he became Emperor)? (Credit 2.) 
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2. Which when he first became Emperor, in 1804? 
(Credit 3.) 


3. Which at Tilsit in 1807 (when all Europe but 
England lay at his mercy)? (Credit 2.) 


4. Which at Elba in 1814 (his voluntary exile) ? 
(Credit 2.) 


5. Which at St. Helena in 1815 (the beginning of 
his enforced exile)? (Credit 1.) 


Credit Score: 


THE FOLLOWING CAPTIONS INDICATE THE VARYING 
STATES OF MIND AND OF FORTUNES OF NAPOLEON 
BONAPARTE AT THE TIMES OF THE MAKING OF THE 
SIGNATURES. AT VARIOUS STAGES OF HIS CAREER 
NAPOLEON SIGNED HIMSELF DIFFERENTLY: “N,” 
“BONAPARTE,” “NAPOL.,” ““NAPOLEON,” ETC. WHICH 
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SIGNATURE BELONGS TO WHAT PARTICULAR PERIOD? 
WHAT DO YOU DEDUCE FROM THE HANDWRITING? 


Before he became Emperor. Still 
a general. Written as Commander 
of the Egyptian Expedition in 1798. 


A few days before his abdica- 
tion as Emperor (just before vol- 
untary exile on Elba). Done April 
4, 1834. 


At the Imperial Camp at Tilsit, 
1807, when the Emperor had virt- 
ually all Europe, except England, 
at his mercy. Perhaps the climax 
of his military successes, but the 
beginning of the tremendous ego- 
tism of a world conqueror. 


Done at Berlin, October 29, 1806. 
At the very height of his career. 
In 1805 he had conquered Austria. 
In 1806, Prussia. He was. still 


thinking clearly. Egotism had not 


yet dominated, 


Done very soon after becoming 
Emperor, in 1804. He had been 
First Consul or actual ruler of 
France for several years. Age 35. 


Done two months after arriving 
at St. Helena on his forced and 
final exile. Date December, 1816. 


September, 1814. From the island 
of Elba where Napoleon went in 
voluntary exile. In a few months 
he retrieved: his fortunes dramati- 
cally by returning. Then Waterloo. 


Done October 1, 1813. Bona- 
parte’s enemies were slowly but 
surely wearing him down. Sev- 
eral of his armies commanded by 
his marshals had been defeated. 
Yet he was not to be beaten de- 
cisively until 1815. 


Nowi7 


THE GREAT IMPERIAL 
BANK ROBBERY 


If late November of 1926 had not been unseason- 
ably warm, or if Lieutenant Elkins of the Ottawa 
police had not been so observant, it is almost certain 
that the resourceful robbers of the Imperial Bank 
of the Canadian capital would have escaped punish- 
ment. As it was, though the bandits themselves were 
captured, their confederates escaped and the money 
was never recovered. 

The robbery had been well planned. As Lieuten- 
ant Elkins afterward established, the four bandits 
entered the bank soon after the opening hour, 
McCrory, the leader, was effectively disguised as a 
crippled war veteran, limping with a hesitancy which 
was soon abandoned in the swift action that followed. 
His companions were conventionally garbed in blue 
suits, each wearing a false beard or moustache; and 


two wore spectacles. 
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The alluring objective was the acquisition of three 
large factory payrolls which the robbers knew were 
being prepared at that hour for representatives of 
the factories. These, totaling $54,000, were swept 
into bags within a few seconds of the beginning of 
the well-timed and cold-blooded assault. The men 
dashed out, leaped into a black racing car, and were 
around the corner before anyone dared to spread the 
alarm. Police followed in commandeered cars, but 
they lost the trail within a few minutes in the morn- 
ing traffic and were baffled to know which way to 
proceed. 

Ten minutes later police headquarters received 
word from a suburban section that an automobile 
containing four men was speeding on one of the high- 
ways to the north of the city. Lieutenant Elkins was 
rushed to the spot and picked up there a brief de- 
scription of the car. The informant was able to point 
out the exact tracks made by the car. Lieutenant 
Elkins followed them, having left instructions to 
telephone ahead to all possible destinations on the 
road taken by the speeding car and have police of 
the various communities head it off. 

There was little difficulty in following the track of 
the car. Its distinctive tire impressions led seven 
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miles due north on the main highway, then a mile to 
the west on the broad, dusty Derham road flanked 
by level meadows. At this point the car’s tracks 
mingled with other tire tracks, which baffled the pur- 
suers for a distance of about a third of a mile. 

However, certain that the fleeing car could have 
gone on in only one way, Elkins directed his driver 
to forge ahead, and at the end of the one-third mile 
stretch the car’s distinctive tracks again appeared 
alone in the road. 

A few minutes later he reached the town of Der- 
ham and there learned that a touring car containing 
four men had driven through in leisurely fashion 
twenty minutes before. Their descriptions, however, 
differed so radically from those broadcast by the 
Ottawa police that the local constable had not inter- 
fered with them. None had a beard or moustache or 
glasses, and all four were chatting gaily. They had 
been observed by several persons, and a fair descrip- 
tion had been gleaned: two wore light gray tweed 
suits and overcoats; the other two, brown clothes. 
They were young, and the constable had taken them 
for college students on an outing. 

Lieutenant Elkins wisely telephoned ahead to 
Wheatonville and had them arrested on suspicion. 
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Segment of the broad, dusty Derham road showing mysterious 
tracks discovered by Lieutenant Elkins in pursuing the robbers 
of the Imperial Bank. Grass at extreme left and right. 
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They indignantly denied all knowledge of the crime 
and invited search of their persons and of the auto- 
mobile. Nothing whatever incriminating was found. 
Lieutenant Elkins managed to have them held, how- 
ever, until he had time to investigate further the con- 
fusion of tire tracks which had baffled him back on 
the Derham road. After some thought and study the 
mystery was explained. A diagrammatic sketch of a 
section of the Derham road is shown on page 121. 

What do you deduce? What had happened? The 
questions to be answered are: 

1. What had happened on the Derham road where 
the confusion of tire tracks baffled Elkins? (Credit 7.) 


2. What step should a good detective have taken 
immediately in an effort to recover the money? 


(Credit 3.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 18 


eli Bo PRO BEM. A'T)'T ALR 
ABANDONED BUNGALOW 


Toward the end of a day in the summer of 1927, 
the police of Seattle received a tip from underworld 
sources that a gang of alleged bank robbers might be 
found at a certain abandoned bungalow on the out- 
skirts of the city. In spite of elaborate precautions 
of the police, who hoped to surprise the gang, the 
bungalow when surrounded was found deserted. The 
occupants had apparently been tipped off in their 
turn by someone who knew what was to happen. 

It was a one-room bungalow, long since abandoned 
by its owners. Almost all the furniture had been 
removed. The detectives were confronted by the 
problem of deducing, from the evidence in the room, 
the size of the gang and some characteristics of its 
members. 

The room was furnished merely with four kitchen 


chairs, a wooden packing box, a rickety table, and 
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some old crockery. The only clues available were as 
follows: 


Besides many matches of the ordinary paper type on 
the floor about the table, there were twenty-odd 
burned, large-sized wooden matches scattered 
on the floor behind one of the chairs. 

Stubs of five Turkish cigarettes and four cigarettes 
made from Virginia tobacco. 

One cigar butt, Corona-Perfecto. 

The four chairs and the wooden packing box placed 
around the table as shown in the accompanying 
sketch. 

A bottle of iodine, nine tenths full, with several drops 
of iodine on the seat of the chair on which it 
stood. 

The cigarette- and cigar-stubs were scattered, some 
on the floor, some by the cups that stood on the 
table. 


Closer examination of the cups showed that they 
had contained a good brand of whiskey. Clearly de- 
fined on the wooden packing box were a dozen or 
more small dents, equally divided into two groups 
about six inches apart—both groups some eight 
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Sketch from police photographs of the scene at the aban- 


doned bungalow. (Courtesy of Capt. Farnsworth.) 
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inches from the floor. The dents were each about a 
quarter of an inch long and less than a sixteenth of 
an inch deep in the soft wood. The cigar butt was 
found by the cup in front of the wooden box. 

Neither footprints nor fingerprints were in evi- 
dence. Nevertheless, the detectives were able to 
infer important characteristics of some of the occu- 
pants of the bungalow. Ultimately it resulted in the 
identification and capture of the gang. 

Had you been there as a detective, what would you 
have deduced? The questions to be answered are: 

1. How many were in the gang? (Credit 2.) 


2. What was a distinguishing characteristic of 
each member which might serve to identify the gang 
if seen by the police? (Credit 8.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 19 


LAE WARFLEL D-COBHAM 
JEWEL ROBBERY 


Just one question concerned the police in the War- 
field-Cobham case: was the butler an accomplice? 
How would you have answered it? 


The early editions of the Chicago afternoon news- 
papers of Thursday, July 23d, carried the first news 
of the robbery of Mrs. Henry Warfield-Cobham’s 
summer home. It was the sensation of the month. 
The wealthy widow, who had lived in virtual retire- 
ment since the death of her distinguished husband 
four years before, had been found that morning hu- 
manely but efficiently gagged and bound in her own 
bed, having been an eyewitness during the night to 
a $60,000 jewel robbery in her own bedroom on the 
second floor. A wall safe back of her bureau had 
been forced with chisel and crowbar before her eyes 
and emptied of its contents by a tall, broad-shoul- 


dered and courteous individual who was immediately 
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spotted by the police from her description, agg 
“Gentleman Claude,” alias Francois Marchesne, the 
notorious Quebec cracksman commonly alleged to 
have done equal time in prison and college. At any 
rate, the police said, the job had been done with the 
consummate courtesy characteristic of “Gentleman 
Claude”—and the jewels were gone. 

The police were inclined to believe that the robber 
must have had information, if not actual assistance, 
from someone on the inside of the house. But’on this 
point Mrs. Warfield-Cobham was firm: she refused 
to believe that any of her staff of old servants could 
have been implicated in the robbery. Present during 
the detectives’ questioning of them all, the lady of 
the house openly expressed confidence in the integ- 
rity of each. Each of the servants denied any knowl- 
edge of the affair, and, apparently, with the deepest 
sincerity. The police were nettled. 

Early in the afternoon following the robbery, 
however, a paint salesman of Rivington—a town 
near the Warfield-Cobham summer home—came to 
the police with the following story: 

“T was walking along the Rivington road last night 
about twelve o'clock, wheeling my motorcycle. It 
had broken down. I saw a sedan car in the woods 
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_ opposite a big estate. It was driven up into the bushes 
so far, it looked as if someone wanted to hide it. I 
went up and looked at it, and it was a Buick sedan. 
Nobody was in it. I went on my way a hundred feet 
or so, and I thought I saw a man drop over the big 
wall of the estate. 

“T didn’t know whose estate it was. I waited awhile 
and laid down my machine and climbed up a tree. 
In the moonlight I could see the figure of a man 
moving stealthily from bush to bush, going toward 
the house. It was a big house. The man was very tall. 
I could see him but he didn’t see me. He was carry- 
ing something in his left hand about the size of a 
big club. 

“All of a sudden, while he was waiting behind a 
bush, a light flashed, up near the top of the house. 
It flashed twice more—from up near the eaves. Then 
the big fellow stepped right out and walked boldly 
across the lawn and went around the side of the house. 
So I thought it must be all right—perhaps some lover 
or an elopement or something. I never thought it 
could be a robbery, because the light signals were 
so plain. But now I have read the papers and seen 

the picture of the house in the papers, and it was 
the Warfield-Cobham house all right. I wish I 
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hadn’t gone home so soon. I didn’t hear any noise 
after that. I went on.” 

As a result of this report the police shadowed the 
Warfield-Cobham servants for more than two weeks, 
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Floor plan of the second floor of Warfield-Cobham house. X 
marks the bedroom of Mrs. Warfield-Cobham. 


but to no avail. Butler, gardener, chauffeur, cook, 
housekeeper, maids—by all their actions they were 
conventional and law-abiding individuals. 

But finally there came to the police through that 
invisible telegraph system of the underworld—the 


Rs 


WARFIELD-COBHAM ROBBERY | 1331 


stool pigeon—a vague tip that the butler, John Ard- 
more, had known “Gentleman Claude” of old. And 
Detective Sergeant Hodge, newly assigned to the 
case, managed to strike up a flirtation with one of 
the maids without revealing that he was a detective. 
In the course of time he learned that Ardmore, on 
the Tuesday before the robbery, had sent a letter 
from the summer home into Chicago (thirty-one 
miles) by the chauffeur! 

The chauffeur, cornered by Hodge and two other 
detectives in Chicago that evening, readily admitted 
taking the letter. But he said that it could have had 
nothing to do with the robbery since it contained an 
advertisement to be inserted in the Chicago Daily 
Sun. He said he had delivered it at one of the Sun 
branch offices as requested by the butler. It had con- 
tained a money order to pay for the advertisement, 
he said, and the envelope was addressed to the ““Want 
md: Dept. 

The chauffeur added: 

“John told me the letter was important and must 
be delivered at once. He said a friend had asked 
him to mail it a few days ago and that he had forgot- 
ten to do it. The writing on the envelope wasn’t like 
John’s. I think you’re all crazy. Check it up at the 
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newspaper office and you'll find that it was Petea: 
but an ad.” 

Taking the chauffeur with him, Detective Ser- 
geant Hodge went to the branch office of the Sun. 
The clerks there could give no clue as to which of 
the thousands of want ads. received on that partic- 
ular day had come from the letter said to have been 
delivered by the chauffeur. But Hodge persevered. 
He searched all the columns of the Sun, a morning 
paper, of the day of the robbery. He found six ad- 
vertisements which he decided were unusual enough 
to warrant a thorough examination for hidden mean- 
ing. 

From the ads. herewith reproduced, Sergeant 
Hodge reached a very definite conclusion. What 
would you have deduced? 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. Was the butler an accomplice in the robbery? 
(Credit 7.) 


2. How could the detective be certain of the con- 
cluston he reached? (Credit 9.) 


Credit Score: 
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THE UNUSUAL WANT ADS. SELECTED BY DETECTIVE 
HODGE 


SITUATIONS WANTED, MALE 


MANAGER’S ASSISTANT, varied ex- 
perience, just back from tour made 
for government bureau, desires return 
commercial life preferably Northwest 
or Middle West; competent act second 
in command event manager’s absence; 
business immaterial provided only that 
it offers a living salary and lucrative 
opportunity advancement within couple 
years. Available Wednesday. Wide 
eneral experience. Address Box 12 
ntral Post Office, Minneapolis. 


HELP WANTED, MALE 


REAL ESTATE SALESMEN can earn 

big money selling shrubbery, ever- 
greens, trees, roses, &c., for planting 
next Fall or Spring: free plans for 
landscape jobs, large and small; every 
home a prospect; no collecting; buyers 
pay after delivery; complete line of 
highest grade goods; wonderful sell- 
ing material and full codperation; 
orders run big; one sale leads to more; 
excellent opportunity to connect per- 
manently for full or part time on 
liberal commission basis with nation- 
ally known highly rated concern; this 
is a fine proposition. Y 2182 The Sun. 


MANAGER FOR’ BROADCASTING 

STATION. A nationally known firm 
is desirous of securing the services of 
a manager for a broadcasting station; 
must be a high type executive capable 
of sales results; the man accepted 
will have to pass a rigid test as to 
character and responsibility; knowl- 
edge of the broadcasting field is de- 
sirable but not necessary; successful 
sales ability is required; send al] in- 
formation possible in first letter stat- 
ing age, whether married or single, 
amount of insurance carried and mem- 
bership in fraternal organizations. 
Z 2488. The Sun. 


THERE IS available a most desirable 

connection for a salesman who is of 
the bigger type, who can intelligently 
present a unique service of extraor- 
dinary merit; the opportunity is with 
a highly successful organization, lead- 
ers in their field, with a high reputa- 
tion for a quality product and a cap- 
able executive staff; previous advertis- 
ing experience not necessary, but abil- 
ity above the average is decidedly im- 
portant; the type of man we seek may 
be employed at present and may feel 
skeptical about answering a blind ad- 
vertisement, but you will find it worth 
while to satisfy us that you are big 
enough and interview will be ar- 
ranged; the position requires travel- 
ing in assigned territory; man who 
has earned $8,500 upward; commission 
and drawing account basis. Address 
A. M., 1210 New Street, La Grange, Il. 


HELP WANTED, FEMALE 


YOUNG LADY, brunette, age not over 

twenty-five, weight not over 120 
pounds, height about five feet, must 
be of pleasing personality, able and 
willing to appear in public places at- 
tired in French aviation costume for 
advertising purposes, account of ex- 
clusive hotel must furnish references. 
Z 2270. The Sun. 


BUSINESS CONNECTIONS 


GERMAN MERCHANT, Partner of old 

established Hamburg firm, with sales 
organization and first-class connections 
all over Germany and Morocco (North 
Africa); at present on short visit in 
this city; is desirous of taking up nego- 
tiations, representation of high-class 
American concerns wanting an outlet 
in above countries also open for any 
other propositions to represent Ameri- 
Pap interests in Germany. B 31. The 
UN. 


No. 20 


THE GA. JOYA RiVitk 
OWE GE bite 


Where Portos da Vega, the La Joya cowboy, met 
his death, the State police finally learned by very 
sensible methods of deduction. But they never caught 
the murderer because they did not determine quickly 
enough from which ranch his body had been thrown 
into the river. The slayer escaped and has never been 
heard of to this day. How would you have solved 
the problem which then confronted the State police? 


Early on the morning of October 4th mill hands 
at the La Joya mill saw a dark object washed over 
the low dam of the river and become lodged between 
two rocks only fifty yards from the east bank of the 
river. They investigated and found that it was the 
body of a man, and brought it ashore at 6:20 A.M. 
The actual time of the sighting of the body as it 
washed over the dam was established as 6:13. 
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It proved to be the strangled body of Portos da 
Vega, a daring horseman and crack shot who had 
previously worked at various times for many of the 
ranchers whose ranches abutted on the river. Since 
all the ranches were on the east side of the river, and 
since the body came down so close to the east bank, 
it seemed clear that the victim had been thrown into 
the water from one of the ranches. It was also clear 
that the man had been strangled by a piece of rope 
before having entered the water. The coroner found 
no water in the lungs; the body had been floating. 

The coroner pronounced that the body had been in 
the water “not less than 40 minutes and not more 
than four hours,” and that death had occurred before 
immersion. A search of the dead man’s pockets 
yielded two illuminating clues: his watch and a 
scrap of paper. The watch was a cheap one of stand- 
ard make. Its water-soaked hands pointed to 5:25, 
and it proved to be nearly wound up—lacking only 
three turns from being fully wound. From tests made 
on the spot with other watches of the same brand 
and type it was determined that Da Vega’s watch 
must have stopped within two to four minutes after 
immersion. 
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In the dead man’s breeches pocket was found a 
small ball of paper, a fragment of a note handwritten 
in capital letters with a blue crayon pencil. Though 
soaked and smeared it was recognizable. The frag- 
ment said: 

RANCH, NORTHWEST CORNER BY RIVER FENCE, AT 5:15 TO- 
MORROW MORNING IF YOU WANT THE STRAIGHT DOPE ON LA 


MOLLURA. 
A FRIEND 


Now, it was well known that by “La Mollura” 
the unknown writer of the message had meant Molly 
Sanders, a girl of easy virtue who was a sort of 
“college widow” with the ranchers of the La Hoya 
region. Intrigues and quarrels over her were fre- 
quent, but this looked like murder, for Da Vega 
was a chivalrous though distant admirer of Molly 
and had been known to resent the general slurs cast 
upon her by various men. 

Accordingly the State police obtained from the 
county engineer a rough map of the region, and the 
speed of the river current on the east side. This was 
found to be six miles an hour. The engineer said that 
the river was without snags or impediments on the 
east bank for a distance of eleven miles. 

Had you been a detective, on which ranch would 
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you have said that Portos da Vega probably met his 
death? 

The question to be answered is: 

To which ranch would you have directed the 
search for further clues? (Credit 10.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 21 


THE DUVENANT KIDNAP- 
ING CASE 


When Richard Duvenant brought suit for divorce 
against his wife, the former Dorothy Willington, in 
1924, naming as co-respondent an Italian count, the 
New York tabloids added materially to their circula- 
tions. It will be remembered that Duvenant won his 
suit and received from the court the custody of the 
two children, Fletcher, eight, and Jonathan, four, 
in spite of their mother’s frantic battle to keep at 
least one of them. This was in May, 1924. The after 
math of the suit, the kidnaping of Jonathan, the 
younger child, came two months later. Since news of 
the kidnaping has never yet been published, and since 
the affair involved a remarkable piece of deduction 
by one of the Duvenant private detectives, the details 
are here recounted for the first time. 

After the divorce Duvenant retained his magnifi- 
cent estate in the Orange Mountains of New Jersey, 
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commuting daily to his Wall Street office. Early in 
the afternoon of July 14th he received a telephone 
call from Thelma Lanssen, Swedish governess to his 
children, who was in charge of them at the New 
Jersey estate. She was almost incoherent in her terri- 
fied announcement that the two boys had both dis- 
appeared while playing in the grounds of the estate 
twenty minutes before. Chauffeur, gardener, and all 
other servants were engaged in a frantic search of the 
countryside. Duvenant ordered that the police be 
notified and said that he was starting home at once. 
He then telephoned to the Norcross Detective 
Agency of Newark, New Jersey, five miles from his 
estate, and requested that operatives be rushed to his 
home by automobile. Duvenant reached home a little 
after three and found John Norcross himself already 
in charge of the investigations on the grounds. 
Fletcher, the older boy, had been found by the gar- 
dener, but Jonathan, his mother’s favorite, was miss- 
ing. Fletcher told the following story. 

He and Jonathan had been playing Indians, and 
he was hiding in ambush in the toolhouse while 
Jonathan was to ride up on his velocipede and be 
attacked and scalped. He had waited a long time in 
the back of the toolhouse, from which point he could 
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see nothing outside, and when Jackie did not arrive 
to be scalped he had tired of the game and gone to 
open the door. He found it locked. The toolhouse 
locked with a padlock on the outside. Fletcher 
thought that the little chap had locked him in for 
a joke, and, therefore, made no noise for some min- 
utes, pretending that he did not care in order that 
Jackie would be disappointed. But in a few minutes 
he had grown impatient and had wailed and kicked 
on the door. After what must have been twenty min- 
utes, his screams were heard by the gardener, who 
was passing, and he was released. 

Duvenant and Detective Norcross found the wheel 
tracks of Jonathan’s velocipede across the tennis 
court, as shown on the diagram on page 141. The 
trail led to the gate at the back of the extensive lawn 
of the estate, the same “little blue gate,” in fact, 
which had figured so prominently in the tabloid ac- 
counts of the Duvenant divorce trial. Deep in the 
thick bushes to the left of the gate Jonathan’s veloci- 
pede was found. The footprints of a woman and the 
footprints of Jonathan leading out of the little gate 
were found. The gate was locked. On the soft dirt 
road on which the Duvenant estate backed were 
found the clearly defined tire impressions of a large 
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automobile. There could be no doubt that Jonathan 
had been persuaded into the automobile and that it 
had disappeared, bearing him away. Neither could 
there be any doubt in Duvenant’s mind that his 
divorced wife had done the deed. Whoever had 
fetched the child had had a key to the Yale lock 
which prevented the casual by-passer from opening 
the gate. White with anger, Duvenant swore to pur- 
sue the kidnaper and retrieve the child. His mag- 
nificent Fiat car was prepared for the pursuit. But 
which way had the kidnaper gone, north or south? 
The road along which the car had traveled ran up 
a fairly steep slope for 200 yards to the little blue 
gate, and then ran level. Detective Norcross and 
Duvenant inspected the tire tracks closely. Duvenant 
said that there was nothing to tell whether the kid- 
naping car had approached from the south and gone 
north, or vice versa, for the track passed without turn- 
ing. 

This point happened to be of the greatest import- 
ance, for the road led north direct to New York and 
south to Philadelphia. It was a Friday and Duven- 
ant feared that his former wife might be planning to 
leave the country that night by one of the Friday 
midnight steamers from New York. A southward 
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almost perpendicular sides of the rock where a level 
green lawn surrounds the old lighthouse. 

The island in Dead Man’s Harbor is lonely enough 
when surrounded by the whipping waters of the bay, 
but when the cruel rocks rise steeply from the wet 
sands below it is grim indeed. 

On the night of the strange disappearance of Cap- 
tain Ebenezer Williams, veteran keeper of the light- 
house, high tide came at 11:51, long after Daniel 
Cobb, the captain’s helper, had gone to his home in 
the village. A heavy fog had settled on the harbor 
just before eleven o’clock, and the weird moan of the 
foghorn broke the night with a dismal regularity. 

The following morning Daniel Cobb, coming soon 
after low tide, as was his custom, to relieve the cap- 
tain, climbed down the ladder on the face of the cliff 
to cross the sands to the lighthouse. He noticed a 
broad trail in the hard-packed, damp sand—as 
though a board some fifteen inches wide had been 
dragged over the surface. The impression, Cobb said, 
was not deep. The board, if it was a board, seemed to 
have been dragged rather lightly over the sand. The 
trail ran from the foot of the ladder at the cliff 
straight to the cliffs of the lighthouse island. 

Cobb entered the lighthouse at 6:01 A.M. He called 
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to the captain and started upstairs. There was no 
answer. He went to look for him. The captain was 
not in the lighthouse, nor anywhere on the tiny island. 
Mystified, Cobb ran to the little boathouse expecting 
to find the captain’s boat gone, only to discover the 
boat stored away with the oars in their usual place, 
all dry. The island is less than ninety yards in diam- 
eter and is covered with a close-cropped lawn. There 
was no other place for anyone to hide! 

Cobb shouted everywhere and searched diligently 
in every conceivable place, but there was no trace 
of Captain Williams. Cobb, it may be stated, was 
promptly and justifiably exonerated of all suspicion 
by the examining police; he was of excellent char- 
acter and deeply attached to the captain. 

Cobb then rushed to the edge of the island and 
peered down the steep sides, but nowhere on the 
smooth rocks or in the telltale expanse of wet sand 
which surrounded the island completely were any 
traces whatever except for the fifteen-inch-wide trail 
which he had observed before reaching the island. 

Cobb summoned aid from the village, and search- 
ing parties were sent out, since it was unprecedented 
for the captain to have left the lighthouse untended. 
The local constable, with Cobb and several villagers, 
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but when the cruel rocks rise steeply from the wet 
sands below it is grim indeed. 

On the night of the strange disappearance of Cap- 
tain Ebenezer Williams, veteran keeper of the light- 
house, high tide came at 11:51, long after Daniel 
Cobb, the captain’s helper, had gone to his home in 
the village. A heavy fog had settled on the harbor 
just before eleven o’clock, and the weird moan of the 
foghorn broke the night with a dismal regularity. 

The following morning Daniel Cobb, coming soon 
after low tide, as was his custom, to relieve the cap- 
tain, climbed down the ladder on the face of the cliff 
to cross the sands to the lighthouse. He noticed a 
broad trail in the hard-packed, damp sand—as 
though a board some fifteen inches wide had been 
dragged over the surface. The impression, Cobb said, 
was not deep. The board, if it was a board, seemed to 
have been dragged rather lightly over the sand. The 
trail ran from the foot of the ladder at the cliff 
straight to the cliffs of the lighthouse island. 

Cobb entered the lighthouse at 6:01 A.M. He called 
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to the captain and started upstairs. There was no 
answer. He went to look for him. The captain was 
not in the lighthouse, nor anywhere on the tiny island. 
Mystified, Cobb ran to the little boathouse expecting 
to find the captain’s boat gone, only to discover the 
boat stored away with the oars in their usual place, 
all dry. The island is less than ninety yards in diam- 
eter and is covered with a close-cropped lawn. There 
was no other place for anyone to hide! 

Cobb shouted everywhere and searched diligently 
in every conceivable place, but there was no trace 
of Captain Williams. Cobb, it may be stated, was 
promptly and justifiably exonerated of all suspicion 
by the examining police; he was of excellent char- 
acter and deeply attached to the captain. 

Cobb then rushed to the edge of the island and 
peered down the steep sides, but nowhere on the 
smooth rocks or in the telltale expanse of wet sand 
which surrounded the island completely were any 
traces whatever except for the fifteen-inch-wide trail 
which he had observed before reaching the island. 

Cobb summoned aid from the village, and search- 
ing parties were sent out, since it was unprecedented 
for the captain to have left the lighthouse untended. 
The local constable, with Cobb and several villagers, 
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made a thorough examination of the island and the 
lighthouse. They could find no trace from which a 
struggle or foul play could be deduced. They re- 
marked that the foghorn was still blowing, although 
the fog had lifted that morning a few minutes before 
low tide. The engine of the foghorn, which had 
to be refueled every two hours, still had enough 
gasoline on hand at 6:05 A.M. (when Cobb examined 
it) to last for nearly another hour. 

By 6:20 A.M. the tide was beginning to wash in in 
earnest. The entire party, therefore, made a minute 
examination of the single trail to ascertain whether 
there were any footprints near it. None could be 
found. Hours went by. It was a mystery—inexplic- 
able, baffling, and to some of the superstitious sailors 
and fishermen of the village, terrifying. The cap- 
tain, although he was not a popular man and led an 
existence much aloof from the villagers, was not 
known to have any enemies; while no one knew much 
of his former life, he had been a respected member 
of the community for eleven years. Where had he 
gone? The villagers even went to such lengths as to 
inspect carefully the soil and sod of the island to see 
if a body might have been cleverly concealed; but 
there were no traces. Nor could anyone be found to 
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defend the theory that the captain, strictly devoted 
to his governmental duty, could have suddenly de- 
cided to abandon his post without explanation. As- 
suming that there had been foul play, it was highly 
improbable that the murderer, having dragged his 
victim’s corpse across to the cliff base, would have 
carried it up the ladder and through the single street 
of the village, as he would have to do to reach the 
wooded portions of the promontory. Search every- 
where in the neighborhood proved fruitless. 

Now it happened that a former official of the 
French Sutreté Générale, the Scotland Yard of 
France, was visiting at one of the summer homes in 
the vicinity—M. Eugéne Jacques, who is credited 
with the solution of the celebrated D’Ormes case of 
Marseilles. Having heard of the strange disappear- 
ance of the captain, he came to the island. Delighted 
at the interest of so celebrated a detective, the con- 
stable requested him to examine the scene and the 
Witnesses, and to pronounce an opinion on the mys- 
tery. After a half-hour examination had yielded the 
facts which have been stated, and after familiariz- 
ing himself with the locale of the mystery, the French 
detective startled everyone by pronouncing it a case 
of cold-blooded murder. “Murder,” M. Jacques 
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stated with the greatest confidence, “by someone who 
had planned the crime most carefully.” The for- 
eigner even predicted the circumstances under which 
the body of the captain would be found, and with 
remarkable astuteness reconstructed many of the 
events of the tragedy. 

Two weeks later his predictions concerning the 
finding of the body proved correct. The mysterious 
assailant of the captain was subsequently captured, 
although this was more the result of extreme good 
luck on the part of the Scranton, Pa., police than 
anything else. 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. How did M. Jacques know that it was murder? 
(Credit 1.) 


2. How did the murderer probably reach the 
island? (Credit 2.) 


3. How did he dispose of the body of Captain 
Williams? (Credit 2.) 
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4. How did he escape from the island? (Credit 3.) 


5. Under what circumstances would the captain’s 


body probably be found? (Credit 2.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 23 


WHO MURDERED 
ALGERNON ASHE? 


In crime detection the seemingly insignificant clue 

often proves to be of the greatest importance. Such a 

clue ultimately led to the capture of the murderer of 

Algernon Ashe. Had you been there as detective, 
what would you have deduced? 


The body of Algernon Ashe was found soon after 
dawn one morning in late July, 1926, in shrubbery 
of the beautiful gardens not far from the Monte 
Carlo Casino. Ashe was an Englishman, a profes- 
sional gambler and something of a Lothario. He had 
been stopping at a prominent Monte Carlo hotel for 
several weeks. 

The gendarmes who discovered the body noted the 
following facts. Ashe had been killed by a pistol 
bullet through the heart, shot from behind. Death 
had been almost instantaneous. There were no powder 
marks on the clothes. The pockets of the coat and 

153 


154 THE BAFFLE BOOK 


trousers obviously had been searched, but a large 
sum of cash and a valuable gold watch had been left. 
No weapon was found. The man had been dead, they 
established, at least six hours. 

Many footprints, all of them fitting the victim’s 
shoes, indicated that Ashe had walked up and down 
before a large bush, as if waiting for someone. Two 
cigarette stubs found in the grass near by bore out 
the theory of his having waited, for they were of the 
same distinctive English brand as those in his cig- 
arette case. Evidently he had waited some time. 

A careful search of the entire region of the crime 
scene revealed the following clues: one burned 
match; one flat paper match-container (empty) of 
a common French type; one fragment of soft, thin 
cardboard, partially burned. Printing in English on 
both sides of the fragment was legible. Both sides 
of the fragment are reproduced on the next page. 

Detectives assigned to the case shrewdly deduced 
that these had been left by the murderer. Ashe prob- 
ably had not used the match to light a cigarette be- 
cause a well-worn patent lighter was found in his 
vest pocket. The previous night had been an unusu- 
ally dark one, and a light would have been almost 
essential to a quick search of pockets. The detectives 
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reasoned that the murderer had struck his last match 
to make the search, had not finished when the match 
had burned well down, and had then improvised 
another match from a bit of cardboard—lighting it 


from the match. The match was burned down to an 
eighth of an inch. But a whole inch of the cardboard 
fragment remained unburned. 

Where had the cardboard come from? Had the 
murderer, in his haste to find something to ignite 
before his last match went out, taken it from his own 
pocket? Probably so, the detectives reasoned, for a 
man in the murderer’s predicament might be ex- 
pected to seize the first available bit of paper, pro- 
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vided it was not a valuable paper. The fact that he 
had discarded it when through indicated that it was 
not valuable to him; further, that he never considered 
it a dangerous clue. 

Puzzling over the meaning of the fragment, of 
which they could make nothing, the detectives went 
to the hotel where Ashe had stayed. They found there 
a letter for the victim. It had come in the early mail. 
The postmark proved it had been mailed sometime 
before eleven of the night before in Monte Carlo. 
Hastily scrawled in a woman’s hand, it ran: 


A. DEAREST! 

At the last minute I cannot come! I am desolated but it cannot 
be helped. For some reason he left the tables early and has just 
told me to pack at once. We leave in an hour. It is the bank stock 
matter. But I will be back in four days at the most and then 
India, or Brazil, or anywhere, A. darling, with you. Not more 
than five days at the most. Will try to get this to you by mes- 
senger if it doesn’t seem dangerous. If so, will mail. I love you. 

Yours forever, 


M. 


The detectives set about their difficult task of trac- 
ing a woman whose name or nickname might begin 
with M.—whose male escort had hurried her off to 
somewhere the night before—who wrote English. 
But the traffic out of Monte Carlo each day was 
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enormous. Which of the hundreds of departing visi- 
tors was she and where had she gone? Examination 
of many hotel records and the departure records 
kept by the police yielded no conclusive information 
on the identity of the woman who had penned the 
note. Out of hundreds the detectives settled on three 
parties of travelers as suspects: 


MAUDE RHONDA and HOLMHuRST RHONDA, 
daughter and father, of London; departed for 
Spain. 

MARY FREEMAN and FREDERIC FREEMAN, 
wife and husband, of Buffalo, N. Y.; departed 
for Paris. 

MiRIAM DE RUYTER, LOUISA DE RUYTER, 
ANDREAS DE RUYTER and SIMON DE RUYTER, 
two sisters and their brother and father, of Rot- 
terdam, Holland; departed for Rome. 


All had departed the previous night. Inquiry at 
the various hotels where they had stopped yielded no 
conclusive clues. The De Ruyter family, like most 
educated Hollanders, spoke English perfectly. It 
was ascertained that the father was old and feeble 
and had been confined to his room that evening until 
departing. The brother, however, described as a 
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dapper stripling by hotel servants, had been at the 
casino and had returned early, telling a servant that 
he had been unlucky again. After visiting the fam- 
ily’s apartment he had again gone out. Nothing else 
could be learned. 

Information about the Rhondas and the Freemans 
was even more difficult to obtain. Attendants at their 
hotel described Maude Rhonda as beautiful, statu- 
esque, quiet; her father as “stern and even grim, a 
short, slight man who limped in the left leg, with 
gray moustache and hair.” The Freemans were well- 
dressed young Americans, apparently with money. 
Neither had attracted special attention at their hotel. 
The wife was described as pretty, bright, and petite; 
the husband as quiet, self-contained—“a tall, stout 
man, smooth-shaven.” Both Freemans were in their 
early twenties. Nothing could be learned of the 
movements of the Rhondas or Freemans prior to 
their departure. 

The detectives were in a quandary. Their inves- 
tigation had yielded nothing to go on. Should they 
follow all three suspected parties to their destina- 
tions? Two of them would prove wild-goose chases, 
and much time would be lost. They must narrow 
down the search. This they did by seeking the advice 
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of a famous detective who had traveled widely both 
in England and America. From the data you now 
have had he deduced which of the three parties con- 
tained the murderer. The detectives followed his 
advice and ultimately captured their man. The pris- 
oner broke down when his actions at the scene of the 
crime were reconstructed before him by the detec- 
tives, and he later confessed the murder of Ashe. 

Which party would you have followed? The ques- 
tions to be answered are: 


1. Who murdered Algernon Ashe? (Credit 1.) 


2. How did the detective deduce it? (Credit 9.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 24 


EDOUARD TRIMPI’S 
PERPLEXING DISPATCH 


What did Trimpi’s dispatch mean and why was he 
arrested? Baffling at first glance, it 1s really a simple 
problem. 


At 9:30 on the morning of April 13th the cable 
editor of the New York Evening Chronicle was sur- 
prised to receive a cablegram from Barcelona, Spain, 
evidently sent by Edouard Trimpi, the Chronicle’s 
celebrated Paris correspondent, then on sick leave in 
Spain. 

It is reproduced here: 

BARCELONA APR I2 
PRESS COLLECT 
NEWCHRON 

[New York Chronicle, New York. ] 

EDoUARD EGO, REGARDED AS THOROUGHLY COMPETENT FINAN- 
CIAL OBSERVER, TODAY GRANTED ME FOLLOWING INTERVIEW: 
“COMPLETE MARKET OVERTURN IS IMMINENT ON ACCOUNT OF 
ACCUMULATED LACK OF POPULAR BUYING OF CHAIR SHARES 


PLUS SHARP RISE STEEL. LATTER BOUNDED TODAY CORNERING 
160 
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SEVERAL HUNDRED OPERATORS WHO WERE SEEKING TO CHECK 
CHAIR SHARE DECLINE. SUCH SEEMS IMPOSSIBLE BECAUSE CURB 
BUYING TODAY WITH STEEL AS FAVORITE WAS TUMULTUOUS.” 


ANOTHER INTERVIEW PROMISED TOMORROW. 
TRIMPI. 


Had Trimpi sent the dispatch? Nothing was ex- 
pected from him. His regular post was in Paris and 
his presence in Spain on sick leave a mere matter 
of chance. He was not a financial expert. The Chron- 
icle’s regular Spanish correspondent was in Madrid, 
in another part of Spain. Nothing had come from him 
for a week; but the news out of Spain was not fre- 
quent. 

The editors checked back on the cable company 
and found that the dispatch had been correctly trans- 
mitted. Since they had no prearranged code with 
their correspondents several of the editors reached 
the conclusion that someone was playing a joke. 

Others dissented. While debating the matter, the 
Chronicle received a wire from the State Depart- 
ment in Washington, informing it of the bare fact 
that Trimpi had been taken into custody by the 
Spanish authorities and was being held incommu- 
nicado. This information had been transmitted to the 
department by the Spanish Ambassador without ex- 
planation. 
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The Chronicle made a scoop. What would you 
have deduced from the situation? 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. What had Trimpi done that caused his arrest? 
(Credit 5.) 


2. What was the gist of the Chronicle’s scoop? 
(Credit 5.) 


Credit Score: 


INGs225 


Peete © PAU B GAR MY § TE Rey. 
AGleeoies ALC US E 


There are times in the solution of practical mysteries 
when quick thinking ts essential. Only the failure to 
think and act quickly tn the celebrated Cleveland— 
New York express train affair (on the part of the 
detectives in that case) 1s responsible for the incident 
going down tin history as an unsolved mystery. At 
least that 1s the opinion of Captain McCumber of the 
Syracuse Police, who furnishes the following facts 
established by that ill-managed investigation, to 
which, unfortunately, he was summoned so late. 


The Cleveland-New York express on the night 
of March 23, 1925, was fifteen minutes late on its 
run from Rochester east into Syracuse. It was, there- 
fore, speeding to make up time. There were unusually 
few passengers aboard. At the last call for dinner, 


which was made by a dining-car waiter at 7:40, the 
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club car on the rear end of the train was virtually, if 
not entirely, deserted by passengers for the diner for- 
ward. There was no specific testimony on this point 
from anyone in the entire course of the investigation. 

At about 7:50 William Osborne, a realtor of 
Cleveland, passenger on the train, finished his dinner 
and returned to the club car, where he had spent the 
afternoon, to smoke a cigar. Osborne’s testimony, 
subsequently given to the detectives was as follows: 

“T tried the door leading into the club car, and it 
was locked. I banged on the door, hoping to attract 
the porter’s attention; then I saw a bell near the door 
and rang that hard several times. Then I pounded 
loud. Pretty soon the brakeman, or maybe it was one 
of the conductors, peeked out from behind the cur- 
tain of the window in the door, and then he opened 
the door a little bit. I don’t remember what he looked 
like, only that he was white, not a Negro, and he was 
in uniform. 

“Car is closed,’ he said; ‘something’s the matter 
with this car—just wait a few minutes until we get 
it fixed.’ 

“All right,’ I said, as he was starting to close the 
door on me, ‘but please give me the right railroad 
time, will you? My watch has stopped.’ 
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“T noticed he was kind of impatient, but he pulled 
out his watch and said: 

“ ‘Fight of eight.’ 

“I set my watch and turned back, and I guess he 
locked the door again, but I didn’t notice. I never 
thought anything of it. Then I went back in the next 
Pullman in front and sat down.” 

Asked by a detective: “Are you sure he said 
‘eight of eight’P” Osborne replied in the affirmative. 
He remembered it distinctly, he said, because the 
repetition struck his ear. 

According to further testimony of Osborne, ap- 
proximately two or three minutes later the train 
slowed down perceptibly on approaching the rail- 
road yard at Syracuse, and a minute or so later had 
slackened its speed even more as it entered the yards. 

At 7:55 Pullman Conductor Yeats and Train Con- 
ductor Sedgwick, who had been chatting with pas- 
sengers forward since 7:30, passed through the train 
toward the rear and were surprised to discover the 
club car locked. Thinking that the Pullman porter 
possibly was taking an opportunity to serve liquor 
to passengers on the sly, the Pullman conductor 
opened the door with his key and strode forward 
with a rebuke on his lips. He stumbled over the 
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crumpled figure of Arthur Johnson, the colored 
porter, whose head was bleeding from a cut at the 
back. The porter was unconscious on the floor near 
the door. He did not respond to ice water dashed in 
his face. 

The conductors rushed forward. To their amaze- 
ment the club car was deserted. Not a person was to 
be seen. They hurried to the back platform in search 
of Dennis Sloan, the brakeman. But Sloan was not 
there as he should have been. 

Had he fallen off? Both conductors strained their 
eyes back over the receding tracks but could discern 
no trace of anyone having fallen off the train. They 
rushed through the train searching for Sloan every- 
where. He was not on the train. Even the car roofs 
were searched in vain. 

When Pullman Conductor Yeats had first entered 
the car and discovered the unconscious porter, Train 
Conductor Sedgwick had examined the lavatory at 
the front end of the club car and found it empty. 
Indeed, all facts of the investigation subsequently 
established that no one had left the club car after 
the two conductors had entered it. 

The conductors were at an absolute loss to explain 
the situation. Sloan, the young brakeman, had been 
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a trustworthy and exemplary employee for more than 
three years. Had he and the porter quarreled? Had 
they come to blows, and had Sloan fled upon dis- 
covering that a blow had rendered the porter uncon- 
scious? They had been, apparently, on most amicable 
terms during the afternoon. Why had the brakeman 
deserted his post? No attempt had been made to rob 
the porter of money, but his keys were missing. 

As the train pulled into the Syracuse station, Pull- 
man Conductor Yeats discovered the missing brake- 
man’s visored cap and blue-cloth, brass-buttoned 
coat, neatly rolled into a ball, jammed into the 
drawer of the writing desk at the rear end of the 
club car! 

The city detective on duty in the station conferred 
with the conductors. William Osborne, the passenger, 
heard of the excitement and came forward then with 
his testimony. 

It was at this juncture that the station master hur- 
ried up with a telegram just received from the rail- 
road’s agent at Ford’s Crossing, a hamlet twelve miles 
west of Syracuse on the railroad line. It said: 


Westbound Number 47 stopped one-quarter mile west of 
here to avoid running over body on westbound tracks. Man 
dead. Revolver bullet hole behind left ear. Description, six feet 
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one, about two hundred pounds, age about sixty, gray moustache, 
well dressed, brown tweed suit, wallet containing three hundred 
fifty dollars and commutation ticket Long Island Railroad between 
Hempstead and New York City, in name of Anthony Capewell. 
Wallet initials J. A. C. Was he dropped from Number Thirty- 
one? Local constable in charge. Instruct me. 

Mortree, Agent. 


Train Number 31 was the Cleveland-New York 
express. 

You have now all the facts of the mystery which 
confronted the detectives in the Syracuse station 
upon the arrival of the train. 

None of the passengers or train crew could add 
anything to the meager data available. Doctors in 
care of Johnson, the Pullman porter, feared that he 
might not regain consciousness for several hours. Yet 
the need for immediate action was obvious. 

Suppose you had been in charge of the investiga- 
tion—what would you have deduced about the mys- 
tery? How would you have reasoned and acted in the 
emergency? 

These are the questions to be answered: 

1. What would you have done to locate Dennis 
Sloan, the brakeman? (Credit 3.) 
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2. Would you have ordered the arrest of Dennts 
Sloan, the brakeman, on a charge of murder of Cape- 


well? (Credit 2.) 


3. Would you have ordered his arrest as an ac- 
complice? (Credit 1.) 


4. Was Sloan guilty of assault on the porter? 
(Credit 2.) 


5. What in all probability happened in the club 
car after the last call to dinner? (Credit 2.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 26 


Ts Hake MYST ERY Odea 
LAL DEB 


No land offers more bizarre and ingenious crimes and 
concealments of crimes than Ind1a. Naturally subtle, 
the Oriental mind, when it does turn to crime, man- 
ages sometimes to baffle the authorities rather neatly. 
Until as late as 1880 British rule in India had not 
become adept in fighting the elaborate system of high- 
way robbery, gang thieving (dacoity), and profes- 
stonal poisoning which had been spreading virtually 
unchecked for many years. British detectives in the 
Indian service were confronted with strange condi- 
tions among strange peoples. Gradually they learned 
how to cope with Indian crime. 

The following problem in crime detection is based 
on an extract from the case book of Deputy Superin- 
tendent Hardesty Mainwaring of the Bombay dis- 
trict, who later rose to head the Metropolitan Police 
of London. In his Looking Backward (Methuen, 


Ltd., London, 1905), the famous investigator writes: 
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“Late in the summer of 1879, shortly after my first 
colonial appointment, I was requested by the native 
officer at Bunoorah to advise on a baffling case which 
was arousing considerable excitement in that village. 

“Some ten days previously a well-to-do merchant 
of the village had vanished mysteriously one night 
when he was known to be carrying a sizeable sum in 
rupees. No word having come from him the morning 
after his disappearance, the merchant’s widow had 
raised a hue and cry with the local authorities. There 
was some reason to suspect that the man had been 
done away with, for murder to gain a few rupees was 
common enough at that time—and the merchant was 
a tempting bait to the professional poisoners operat- 
ing in the district. 

“Among others upon whom a certain measure of 
suspicion rested was a former servant in the house- 
hold of the merchant, one Haji Lal Deb. Several 
months previously he had been discharged on sus- 
picion of stealing foodstuffs, and although the author- 
ities had nothing definite to go on they instinctively 
had reached the conclusion that Haji Lal Deb knew 
something of the matter. 

“However, ‘knowing’ and ‘proving’ in India are 
two very different things. The former servant was a 
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stone wall when it came to giving information as to 
the whereabouts of the merchant. He convinced the 
native officer that he had not the slightest idea of 
what could have happened in the affair. No less than 
seven relatives and friends staunchly supported his 
statements, and nothing came of the questioning. Nor 
were the authorities more successful in their quest 
at other sources. 

“But on the day of my arrival at Bunoorah—some 
two weeks after the disappearance—a native woman 
of the village came to the local investigating officer 
with the following story. She assigned as her reason 
for not having come sooner that she had been ill and 
had heard nothing of the gossip of the disappearance. 

“Very early in the morning of the day following 
the disappearance of the merchant, she recalled, she 
had encountered Haji Lal Deb walking rapidly away 
from a certain isolated district on the outskirts of the 
town carrying a spade over his shoulder. She was in 
a hurry herself to visit her brother, who was ill of the 
plague then afflicting the district, and had thought 
nothing of the incident. Haji Lal Deb, she remem- 
mered, was walking toward his hut, which was itself 
on the outskirts of the village. 

‘With something of a gleam of triumph in our 
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eyes, the local investigating officer and I proceeded 
immediately to the hut and there found Haji Lal Deb 
—as calm, impassive, and innocent looking an old 
native as you could imagine. 

“To our amazement he admitted readily enough 
that he had been walking in the spot described at the 
time described, and carrying a spade. But he knew 
nothing of the rich merchant, said he; he had been 
engaged on the sad errand of burying his wife’s cou- 
sin, an aged man who had died of the plague the night 
previous. And would Sahib not believe him? Come, 
he would show Sahib the very grave. 

“Now it was perfectly true that the fellow might 
be telling the truth. The natives had been dying off 
like flies at this time, and there was nothing unusual 
about a hurried burial of a body, under the emer- 
gency conditions then obtaining. Indeed to prevent 
spread of the disease, prompt burial would have been 
essential. The native officer recalled the report that 
a relative in the house of Haji Lal Deb had died 
about the time of the disappearance of the merchant, 
and he duly noted that the household had engaged in 
observance of suitable rites of mourning. 

“However, it seemed the part of prudence to check 
the story, and accordingly we allowed Haji Lal Deb 
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to lead us to the spot where the aged relative had been 
buried. To our astonishment—for I had come to sus- 
pect the fellow—our spadesmen had not dug more 
than three feet down when we came upon the body 
of an aged native. Most evidently he had died of the 
plague, and there could be no mistaking that it was 
the corpse of an old, emaciated man, whereas, the 
missing merchant had been a stout fellow in the prime 
of dife: 

“T had never felt more ‘sold’ in my life. The local 
officer and I were indeed so moved that we pressed 
a few rupees on Haji Lal Deb, and with some words 
of apology retired to seek solution of the mystery else- 
where. 

“There were some trifling clues which we thought 
might lead somewhere along other trails, and we were 
engaged in sifting these in their possible relation to 
other suspects when suddenly we received a bit of in- 
formation which I recognized as of the greatest im- 
portance. It was given to us by the son of a neighbor 
of Haji Lal Deb who happened to overhear us 
lamenting the fruitlessness of our expedition of the 
morning. 

“The aged cousin of the wife of Haji Lal Deb, we 
learned, had died the day before the disappearance 
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of the merchant, not on the night of the disappear- 
“eet 

How Deputy Superintendent Mainwaring solved 
the mystery and fastened the guilt upon Haji Lal Deb 
is one of the classics of crime detection in the Bombay 
district. 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. Why did Mainwaring suspect that Haji was 
guilty? (Credit 4.) 


2. By what step did he prove the guilt? (Credit 6.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 27 


THESTRANGECASEOFTHE 
PROMISSORY NOTE 


When Richard Mannington died in 1902 he left to 
his widow a fortune of $1,200,000 and his famous col- 
lection of porcelains. Scarcely ten days after Man- 
nington’s death the widow received a bombshell in 
the form of the following letter from one Philip Ren- 
oir of San Francisco: 


At this time of your sorrow, I hesitate to speak of a matter 
which goes back more than twenty years, when your late husband 
and I had our unfortunate disagreement over the Ming vases, of 
the details of which you are undoubtedly to some extent aware. 
I had thought never to be obliged to advance my claim, but cir- 
cumstances now compel it in justice to myself and others. 

In June, 1882, I had just returned from a five years’ stay in 
China, when I became acquainted with your husband at the home 
of the Levericks in Washington Square. I had brought with me 
seventeen pieces, including the two vases of the Ming Dynasty, 
which to-day form the basis of your late husband’s celebrated 
collection. Mannington was at that time interested more as a 
speculator, attracted by the chance of profit in the purchase and 
sale of Chinese art, than he was in collecting for art’s sake. To 
make a long story short, he purchased from me at that time the 
pieces enumerated upon the attached separate memorandum, and 
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at the prices named. He paid me then, according to our agreement, 
$5,000 in cash, and gave me his promissory note for $32,000, 
$37,000 being the total amount of the transaction. 

It is one of the regrets of my life that out of this transaction 
grew the serious misunderstanding between us which resulted a 
year later in a rupture of our friendly relations. You probably are 
aware that soon after the making of our agreement several experts, 
undoubtedly bribed by envious dealers, declared the vases counter- 
feit. Your husband ultimately refused point-blank to pay his note. 

Perhaps you are not aware that after violent disputes on the 
matter the authenticity of the pieces was established beyond a 
doubt only six months ago. Until this had occurred I did not care to 
press my claim against your husband, although personally I had 
never doubted that the vases were genuine. I had written several 
times to your husband since then but received no reply whatever. 
Three months ago I was on the point of bringing suit against him 
when I was taken seriously ill, an illness from which I have only 
just recovered. 

I repeat that it gives me pain to force the issue at this time, but 
circumstances compel me to do so. I am sure we both wish to 
avoid the unpleasantness of a suit, and I have determined to throw 
myself upon your sense of justice, even though the technicalities 
of the law might seem to make recognition of the debt unlikely in 
view of the lapse of years. 

I enclose a photostatic copy of your husband’s note. The orig- 
inal is in the possession of my attorneys, McArthur, Longon & 
McArthur, First National Bank Building, San Francisco, from 
whom any further details may be had. I trust, however, that we 
may settle the matter between ourselves rather than between at- 
torneys. 


Mrs. Mannington had been married to her hus- 
band for only ten years. He was a man who had never 
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discussed business matters with his wife, and she 
could neither deny nor affirm the justice of the claim. 
The note, according to what was said to be a photo- 
static copy of it, bore Mannington’s distinctive sig- 
nature. The formal text of the note, duly couched in 
the correct legal language, was typewritten. It was 
turned over to handwriting and typewriting experts, 
who pronounced it authentic. The handwriting ex- 
perts, and some of Mannington’s old friends, advised 
the widow that the signature was not only undoubt- 
edly that of Mannington but that it was character- 
istic of Mannington’s signature at that particular 
period of his life. And the typewriting experts pro- 
nounced the type characteristic of the machines used 
in the early ’eighties. 

No record of the transaction could be found in 
the papers of the deceased, but the details regarding 
the authentication of the Ming jars proved to be true. 
A complete report of the authentication had recently 
been published by the Ceramics Journal. Of Philip 
Renoir, the claimant, Mrs. Mannington knew only 
that he had indeed been an old friend of her late hus- 
band, and that Renoir was the brother of Adéle 
Renoir, now deceased, who had been a sweetheart of 
Mannington in the early ’eighties. It was known that 
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Adéle Renoir and Mannington had once carried on 
an extensive correspondence. 

This was not the first time that Mrs. Mannington’s 
faith in her late husband’s integrity had been dis- 
turbed. Before her marriage she had heard ugly gos- 
sip of the methods by which he had gained his fortune. 
She knew that throughout her married life he had 
been almost jealously devoted to his valuable collec- 
tion. Had he in his earlier years stooped to dishonesty 
in assembling it? To her any threat of stain on her 
dead husband’s reputation was terrifying. Anxious 
to avoid publicity she directed her attorney to accom- 
pany her to San Francisco to examine the original 
document and settle the matter at once. 

At the ensuing conference with Renoir and his 
lawyers, Mrs. Mannington and her attorney were 
favorably impressed by the claimant. Philip Renoir 
was a large, suave, courtly gentleman, apparently of 
the greatest sincerity. His attorneys were among the 
best known in the city, and had been established for 
years. The original note, slightly yellowed with age, 
was produced. Mrs. Mannington and her lawyer 
compared it carefully with the photostatic copy 
which had been sent to them. They were obviously 
identical. 
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Anxious to settle the matter and feeling financially 
able to do so, the widow announced frankly her will- 
ingness to take up the note. Everyone was pleased. 
The lady was about to draw the check, and the law- 
yers were congratulating each other upon the happy 
settlement of the affair, when suddenly Mrs. Man- 
nington’s eyes fell upon the back of the note which 
bore her husband’s signature. 

She paused and asked to examine the document 
again. Renoir’s lawyer handed it to her. 

It was about six inches wide and a little less from 
top to bottom. Mannington’s signature, directly under 
the typed lines of the promise to pay, fell in the center 
of the paper (from side to side), a quarter of an inch 
above the bottom edge of the paper. 

Turning the note over, Mrs. Mannington examined 
what had caught her eye on the back. This is what 
she saw along the bottom margin in a spot almost 
coinciding with the signature on the reverse of the 


sheet: 
Mh 
a [, \| Ea 


These lines, obviously made by pen and ink, were 
the only markings on the back of the note. 
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Mrs. Mannington looked at them carelessly and 
handed the note back. She then said that she had not 
brought the right check book with her and would 
have to return to her hotel and get it. She departed 
with her lawyer at 5 p. m. But she never returned. 

Early that evening Mrs. Mannington’s lawyer 
called hastily on Mr. McArthur, senior member of 
the firm of lawyers representing Renoir, and warned 
him that Philip Renoir was in all probability a clever 
crook. Shocked, Mr. McArthur demanded the rea- 
sons for the charge, and when he heard them he 
paused in dismay. In the presence of the Manning- 
ton lawyer he telephoned to Renoir’s residential hotel. 

“Mr. Renoir was called out of town suddenly just 
before supper,” he was informed by the hotel clerk. 

And San Francisco never heard of Philip Renoir 
again. 

What had aroused Mrs. Mannington’s suspicions 
and what had Renoir done? Had you been a detec- 
tive assigned to the case, what would you have made 
of the mystery? 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. Why did the strange markings on the back of 
the yellowed document lead Mrs. Mannington to 
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suspect that something might be wrong? (Credit 
3+) 


2. Where had Renoir probably obtained the piece 
of paper which bore Mannington’s signature? (Credit 


7) 


Credit Score: 


No. 28 


THE DEATH OF BARNABAS 
FROBISHER 


Barnabas Frobisher, retired automobile manufac- 
turer, was found dead in his library, a bullet through 
his head. Had a crime been committed? If so, by 
whom and how? Answers to these questions can be de- 
duced from the following established facts and the 
official police sketch of the death scene. 


At 9:25 on the evening of January 12th the police 
received a telephone call from a man who spoke in 
an excited voice: 

“This is the butler at Barnabas Frobisher’s. Mr. 
Frobisher has shot himself. He’s just killed himself. 
I’m all alone in the house. It’s terrible. What? 230 
Sandhurst Avenue. Yes, I’ll stay right here. Graves 
—John Graves, the butler.” 

The police found Graves and Annie O’Hagen, the 
cook, who had just come in, waiting anxiously by the 


front door. In the library they found Barnabas Fro- 
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bisher slumped down in an armchair, dead from a 
bullet which had entered the middle of his forehead. 
A revolver, later identified as Frobisher’s, lay on the 
seat of the chair between the side of the chair and the 
left thigh of the dead man, as it might have fallen if 
it had slipped from his grasp. Below the wound and 
on the backs of the fingers of both hands were powder 
marks. On the revolver were faint traces of finger- 
prints which were later found to be Frobisher’s. Only 
one bullet had been fired from the revolver and it 
was this bullet which had killed Frobisher. The body 
had not been robbed. 

Pending the arrival of Frobisher’s wife, who had 
been summoned from her box at the opera, the police 
examined the butler and the cook. The butler told 
the following story: 

“Tt is no secret that Mr. J‘robisher has been losing 
money from speculations lately. He has not been him- 
self. He has quarreled with his wife several times 
in the last few weeks over what he called her extrava- 
gances. She denounced him for speculating, and they 
did not speak to each other for the last twenty minutes 
of dinner. 

‘Mrs. Frobisher went to the opera at 8.10, and Mr. 
Frobisher went into the library a couple of minutes 
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later and locked the door after him, as he usually 
does. I took him his port as soon as he went in, and 
I came right out. Then I stayed in the pantry and the 
kitchen waiting if he should call for anything, and at 
about nine o’clock the cook left the kitchen to go to 
the fire down the street. I heard the fire engines mak- 
ing a loud noise off and on for the next fifteen or 
twenty minutes. Then it suddenly occurred to me that 
maybe Mr. Frobisher had rung and that I hadn’t 
heard it. The buzzer sounds in the pantry, and I had 
been listening to the fire commotion from the back 
kitchen window. So I went into the pantry and 
knocked on the door to the library. There was no 
answer. I opened it a little and I saw him slumped 
down just as you found him, with his head all bleed- 
ing. I rushed in and felt his pulse and saw he was 
dead, and went right out without touching a thing, 
and telephoned to the police station. That is all I 
know. He must have shot himself while the fire 
engines were going by and I didn’t hear the shot.” 
Annie O’Hagen, the old and trusted cook of the 
Frobisher household, corroborated the butler’s pres- 
ence in the pantry and kitchen until about g o’clock. 
It was established that Frobisher was alive at about 
nine o’clock, for before leaving for the fire the cook, 
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stopping in the pantry, heard him cough in the ad- 
jacent library, and heard his glass laid down on the 
taboret. The butler, she testified, was at that time in 
the kitchen. She then heard the fire sirens and rushed 
out, telling the butler that she might be away a half 
hour if the blaze was an exciting one. Ten minutes 
later a second alarm was turned in and more fire 
engines passed the house. When the cook returned at 
9:25, she overheard the ending of the butler’s tele- 
phone conversation with the police station. 

Was the butler telling the truth? The police ex- 
amined minutely the highly polished surface of the 
newly waxed floor of the library and found there 
what seemed to be corroboration of his story. Fro- 
bisher’s heel marks from the door connecting to the 
hall led to the armchair in which he was found—and 
ended there. It was established that he customarily 
went to the library after dinner, bolted the door after 
him to prevent disturbance, and often sat there read- 
ing for hours. The door was found bolted by the 
police. 

From the door between pantry and library were 
two coming and two going sets of heel marks which 
fitted the butler’s shoes. They agreed with his state- 
ment of his only two trips into the room: first, to serve 
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the wine; later, to examine the body. Careful ex- 
amination of the floor revealed no other footprints, 
but the detectives, by tests, determined that a person 
might have walked in stockinged feet on the floor 
without leaving any mark. Only the rubber heels, 
worn by both Frobisher and the butler, had left 
prints. 

Mrs. Frobisher, arriving on the scene, confirmed 
the butler’s testimony of quarrels over speculation 
with her husband, but denied vehemently that he 
would have taken his own life merely on that account 
or because of losses from speculations. She said she 
could offer no adequate reason for suicide. On the 
other hand, she could not suggest why anyone should 
have desired his death. She testified most positively 
—and her opinion was shared by the cook—that Fro- 
bisher was the kind of man who would not commit 
suicide. On the other hand, both refused to believe 
that John Graves, the butler, could have shot Fro- 
bisher, for neither knew of any animosity between 
the two men or any possible motive. Graves had been 
with the family for only two months. 

Investigation revealed that Mrs. Frobisher had 
been at the opera from 8:25 until summoned home 
by the tragedy, and that Annie O’Hagen had been at 
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the fire during the time she had said she was there. 
John Graves, the butler, stoutly denied further knowl- 
edge. When asked if he thought it possible that some 
intruder had entered the house and shot Frobisher 
while he, Graves, was in the kitchen, the butler 
denied the possibility. He pointed out that the hall 
door of the library and all the windows had been 
locked from the inside. The police had found this to 
be the case. 

You now have all the evidence which was available 
to the police on the night of the death of Barnabas 
Frobisher. What do you deduce about the mystery? 
Three days later much light was shed by the dis- 
covery of certain papers in the private files of the 
dead man, and of these you will read in the Answer 
Section. Meanwhile, these are the questions to be 
answered : 

1. At whose hands did Barnabas Frobisher meet 
his death? (Credit 5s.) 


2. How do you know it? (Credit 5.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 29 


THE :PRiOjB Lb EM OR ies 
AMNESIA CASE 


Could you have solved the problem which confronted 
the police of Birmingham in 1922? 


On his rounds through a park in the city of Bir- 
mingham, England, a policeman found a man in a 
badly dazed condition. When asked who he was and 
where he came from, his replies were incoherent. He 
was taken to the police station and later lodged in a 
hospital. Here they judged from his clothing that he 
was an American, but found no way of determining 
his identity or any clues to his friends or relatives un- 
til he began to talk. It was an amnesia case. A record 
was kept of his remarks. Among these were: 

“Don’t keep bothering about me—it’s thirty for me 
and I know it. . . . I can’t seem to remember much 
of anything, but what does that matter? It’s thirty 
now. . 


‘They always made you say it was a fire. But every- 
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body knew different. ““What started the fire?” (And 
here the amnesia victim laughed loudly.) 

“We only had three trunks then—three trunks for 
the whole push. We were all working emergency 
then. . . . But it’s thirty for me now.” 

None of the doctors, nurses, or policemen who had 
been assigned to the case from time to time could 
make anything out of it. But it happened that one 
member of the force, who had lived extensively in 
America, returned one day from London, where he 
had been assigned to a case. He examined the remarks 
and quickly deduced where the unfortunate man had 
worked at one time in the United States, and his prob- 
able line of work. Through his deductions the Bir- 
mingham police were able to communicate with those 
who could come to the amnesia victim’s assistance. 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. In what city had the amnesia victim once 


worked? (Credit 7.) 


2. What probably had been his line of work? 
(Credit 3.) 


Credit Score: 


No. 30 


TuH-E Aer? PE NEE evi 
MUSEUM ROBBERY 


This is a long and complicated mystery. Read it 
carefully. 


One Sunday morning, soon after the great Hup- 
penheimer Museum of Pittsburgh had opened its 
doors for the day, a guard on the second floor was 
startled by a ponderous clank from a corridor in 
the Egyptian wing. Thinking that a statue had fallen, 
he rushed in the direction of the sound. Instead he 
saw a man, who was struggling to replace the heavy 
lid of a sarcophagus, suddenly let go of the lid and 
dart away. The guard seized his coat collar, but the 
fugitive squirmed from his coat, dodged behind an 
exhibit case, and vanished. When the breathless 
guard arrived downstairs at the front door he found 
that the intruder had walked out quietly and was 


lost from sight. The doorman had supposed him a 
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workman of the museum and had thought nothing 
of his departure. 

This event brought to the attention of the authori- 
ties the singular incident of the museum robbery 
which resulted in the great scandal of 1924. Detec- 
tive Wagner, who was assigned to the case, later sum- 
marized the affair as follows: 

“T arrived at the museum Monday morning and 
was ushered into the office of Director Oddie, who 
had the captured coat on a chair beside him. The 
doctor told me of the coat incident and then said: 

“*“T am sorry to say that this means a clever attempt - 
at a serious robbery. This fellow to whom the coat 
belongs had undoubtedly managed to stay in the 
museum overnight. Investigation revealed that our 
case number 12 had been robbed of its contents in a 
most ingenious manner. But fortunately the thief has 
been badly fooled. What he was after, of course, was 
the Rurik gem collection which Mr. Huppenheimer 
purchased only last year. What he got was the set of 
paste replicas which we always keep in the exhibit 
case except upon occasions when distinguished per- 
sons visit us. The real gems are then taken from a 
safe and temporarily installed in the case. Now, this 
fellow had cunningly prepared a dummy set of the 
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gems, in their distinctive settings, and had managed 
to insert them in the case when he extracted what he 
thought were the real jewels. 

“Tn short, we have played an $80,000 joke on the 
robber. At the same time, I shudder at the ease with 
which the fellow did his work. It is of the utmost 
importance, of course, thatwe track the man down. 

‘This may not be so hard as you think’; Dr. Oddie 
continued, ‘for I learn this morning from Curator 
Waltham, of the Section of Antique Jewels, that the 
owner of the coat has probably been in the museum 
frequently in the last few weeks. Three weeks ago 
to-morrow a man representing himself as Antonio 
Diaz, a designer of jewelry, applied for permission 
to make drawings of the Rurik pieces. The copying 
of designs by the public, you know, is a regular thing 
with us. We encourage it to aid ail the industrial arts 
and handicrafts. Persons have frequently copied the 
Rurik designs. They have to do this through the glass 
of the case, using a magnifying glass. 

“Our guard is always near the case in the day- 
time. The thief could not have taken the screws out 
of the case except by night. This he did, removing 
the paste replicas and substituting the fake pieces 
which he had made. As you will see, the dummy set 
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is cleverly made. The fellow had not spent his days 
of copying for nothing. He hoped, of course, to make 
his way out of the museum in the morning with what 
he thought was the real set, leaving his dummy set to 
lull us into continued security. 

““Tndeed, had he not replaced several of the screws 
crookedly, I doubt if we would have noticed which 
case had been tampered with. Our night watchman 
makes the rounds every half hour; the thief must 
have been hurried as he was finishing his task of 
screwing up the side of the case. The culprit, I take 
it, must have hidden in the sarcophagus during the 
early hours of light Sunday morning, while waiting 
for the doors to open. He would have escaped with- 
out leaving any clue whatever if the guard in the 
Egyptian wing had not seen him. Probably while 
climbing out of the sarcophagus the lid slipped from 
his grasp. Now the question is: what does this coat 
tell you?’ 

“And Dr. Oddie handed it to me. 

“T examined the coat and the contents of its 
pockets, but had to confess to Dr. Oddie that I could 
make nothing of it. It was an ordinary brown coat 
of cheviot, well worn. There was no label or identi- 
fying mark of any kind. The right-hand pocket 
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yielded a cheap screwdriver and a piece of white 
string. In the left-hand pocket we found a small 
gimlet, some rubber bands, and a package of winter- 
green drops. In the upper left-hand pocket (outside 
breast) I found two stubs of tickets to a large New 
York movie theater—very much frayed, and a bit 
of white paper about three inches by one. This was 
not soiled or frayed, as were the ticket stubs. I judged 
that it was a portion of a roll from an adding ma- 
chine, for it had printed on it a column of numbers, 
as if someone had started to add a series of checks 
or amount of money. No total, however, was given. 
It ran thus: 
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“T was about to request Dr. Oddie to take me to 
case number 12 for a search for fingerprints when the 
door of the office burst open and a tall, elderly man 
rushed in on us in the greatest excitement. 

“Doctor! he cried, ‘we have been robbed. It is 
terrible! The pieces in the safe are not the originals! 
A terrible mistake must have been made, and the thief 
has taken the real gems.’ 

“Tt was Curator Waltham, who had just come from 
the safe where the real jewels supposedly were rest- 
ing. Dr. Oddie and I were staggered at this turn of 
events. We hastily plied the curator for details. 

“Three weeks ago to the day, Curator Waltham 
said, he personally had removed the real gems from 
the safe and examined them carefully in anticipation 
of their exhibit to the Prince of Wales, who was to 
visit the museum that noon. To make way for them 
he had directed Assistant Curator Raymond to re- 
move the replicas from the case (number 12) and 
keep them in his desk. 

“The curator testified in the most absolute way 
that he personally had carried the real gems to the 
case and had himself installed them there. He re- 
mained while the guards locked the case before his 
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eyes, and stood directly by the case awaiting the re- 
ception committee and the Prince. 

“Only the curator had the key to the lock. He was 
prepared, if the Prince expressed a desire to handle 
the famous pieces, to remove them himself and hand 
them to the Prince. However, the visit was hurried, 
and the Prince did not make the request. 

“Of the subsequent events Curator Waltham said: 

““‘T remember distinctly that after the Prince left, 
I left Assistant Curator Raymond in charge to re- 
move the true pieces and put them securely away in 
the safe, for I was compelled to join the committee 
accompanying His Highness for the rest of the tour 
through the museum. I cannot say that I saw Ray- 
mond do it, but I am as certain of his honor and in- 
tegrity as | am of my own. He reported to me only 
an hour later that he had done so, and that the paste 
replicas had been restored to case number 12. 

“Yet Raymond is so careful, it seems impossible 
that he could have made any mistake about this. I 
confess that I am inclined to the belief that this thief 
whose coat was captured in some way must have 
obtained the combination of the safe and stolen the 
real pieces from it, also robbing the case of the re- 
plicas and putting them in the safe. Thus he hoped 
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that a long time would elapse before the fraud would 
be discovered in either safe or exhibit case, since our 
replicas would be in the safe and his dummy set in 
the case. That would give him more time to sell them 
without an alarm being spread. 

“Dr. Oddie affirmed in the most positive manner 
his complete trust in both the Curator and the Assist- 
ant Curator. He added that he agreed with Curator 
Waltham’s theory. However, they placed the inves- 
tigation entirely in my hands and were good enough 
to express the fullest confidence in me. 

“Our first step was to telegraph Mr. Raymond, 
the Assistant Curator, recalling him immediately 
from an emergency mission to the New York Metro- 
politan Museum of Art, on which he had been sent 
the Friday before. Within a few hours Raymond had 
wired that he was starting back at once. 

“In the meantime I made a searching investiga- 
tion among this Raymond’s friends, and found that 
he bore a reputation for good character and devotion 
to the museum. He arrived the next day. 

“T would describe him as a scholarly appearing 
young man in his early thirties, with a frank, open 
countenance, though highly nervous in his manner. 
He appeared to be greatly shocked at what had taken 
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place, immediately offered to resign, and courted the 
fullest investigation. 

“He told us convincingly that he personally had 
removed the jewels from the case. Then, he said, he 
had put them into the safe and locked it; after which 
he had carried the replicas from his desk back to 
-case number 12 and inserted them in their proper 
places. He had personally supervised the locking of 
the case and examined it to see if it was secured— 
all before he had gone to luncheon on the day of 
the visit of the Prince. 

“T confess that I was persuaded as to his sincerity 
and the truth of his story, as were Dr. Oddie and 
Curator Waltham. I was completely baffled. I had 
been unable to get any trace of Antonio Diaz (no 
doubt an alias) and after several days’ searching my 
investigation left me as mystified as ever. 

‘There were no fingerprints on the case or on the 
museum safe. None of the guards could shed light on 
the mystery. I was certain that it was an inside job, 
but I couldn’t lay finger on a person. Only Dr. Oddie, 
Curator Waltham and Assistant Curator Raymond 
possessed the combination of the safe which had held 
the jewels.” 

Such was Detective Wagner’s summary of the case 
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up to the evening of March 3d. On that evening, as he 
was sitting in his office in Police Headquarters, re- 
examining the captured coat and its contents, an idea 
occurred to him. By dawn he had reached a solution 
of the mystery. 

It was as clever a piece of detective work as the 
country had seen in twenty years. Before noon of that 
day a man had been arrested on the charge of robbing 
the Huppenheimer Museum. Who was that man? 
How did the detective know it? What would you 
have deduced? 

The questions to be answered are: 

1. How many were guilty in the robbery? 
Ce fedit 2.) 


2. Who? (Credit 3.) 


3. How was the robbery carried out? (Credit 


ay 


4. How was the guilt conclusively proved? 
(Credit 3.) 


Credit Score: 
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ANSWER SECTION 


No. 1 


WHOMURDEREED ELLINGTON 
BREESE? 


1. Walters, the nephew, murdered Ellington 
Breese. (Credit 5.) 

2. The police deduced that Walters was the mur- 
derer from the fact that the flies and the mosquitoes 
found dead were on the window sills instead of around 
the room. This indicated that the gas had permeated 
the room after dawn, for the following reasons: a 
poison gas, powerful enough to kill a human being, 
would kill instantly such insects as flies and mosqui- 
toes. Therefore they must have been at the windows 
when overtaken by the gas. From this it can be de- 
duced that it was light at the time, since such insects, 
in a dark room, are attracted to the windows by the 
light coming in beneath partially drawn shades. It 
may be logically considered to be very improbable 
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that 80 many insects would have been found on the 
window sills had the instantaneously fatal gas been 
released in the darkness of the night. (Credit s.) 


Observation of this clue led the detectives to an- 
other terrific grilling of Walters, who eventually 
broke down and confessed to the crime. He had stolen 
down at the break of dawn. Desperate losses in wild- 
cat speculation, it later developed, had driven Walters 
to the deed. He was subsequently convicted and ex- 
ecuted early in 1926. 


No. 2 


THE EVIDENCE ON THE JAPA: 
NED BOX 


1. A guest stole the Elgin emerald from the 
japanned box which the owner, Stephen Lerian, had 
left carelessly upon the living-room table. (Credit 
5.) 

2. The thief was Miss Charlotte Grainger, as in- 
dicated by the telltale thumbmark on the rim of the 
inside of the cover of the japanned box. (Credit 5.) 


my 
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Charlotte Grainger’s thumbprint was the only one 
which was identical in its ridge markings with the 
thumbprint on the japanned box cover. 

The distinctive feature of both prints is the arch 
formation of the ridges. 

The ridges are classified according to types— 
loops, whorls, arches. For instance Colonel Blue’s 
thumbprint would be classified as distinguished by its 
whorls; that of Mr. Hay by its loops; and Charlotte 
Grainger’s was the only one distinguished by its 
arches. 


The dangerous aftermath of Stephen Lerian’s pri- 
vate investigation into the disappearance of his 
emerald was no fault of his. The unfortunate girl, 
whose kleptomaniacal impulses were unknown even 
to her uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs. Archibald Hay, 
was herself the cause of the unpleasant publicity 
which the whole case received. Lerian refrained 
from broaching his shocking discovery to the girl’s 
uncle until she and the Hays had returned to the Hay 
home. Her uncle decided to search her room. The 
niece, coming upon her uncle just as he had located 
the missing jewel in her dresser, flew at him in a 
desperate assault and seriously injured him with a 
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paper cutter which she had snatched up. Every effort 
was made to hush up the affair, but it was revealed to 
the police through servants who had suffered from 
the girl’s ungovernable bursts of temper. It was this 
that forced the Hays to agree to her confinement 
in a private sanitarium. The Hays, it must be 
recorded, placed no blame whatever upon Lerian for 
his methods in detecting the theft. 


No. 3 
LHE ELEVATED, wih ANS 
MYeSw Bakey: 
PART I 


1. The body fell to the sidewalk under Cho Sing’s 


windows from the roof of the last car of the elevated 
railroad train which swung around the curve about 
2:28 AM. (Credit 4.) 


Captain Danforth deduced as follows: 

The body was not on the tracks, according to the 
track walker’s testimony, just before the train came 
to the spot. It had not come from the platforms or 
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windows of the cars of the train, according to all 
available testimony of passengers and guards. Upon 
striking the sidewalk the body had enough impetus 
or spin in it to roll under an awning attached to the 
building in which Cho Sing’s restaurant was housed. 
Therefore it was highly probable that the snap of 
the end car of the train making the curve was the 
cause of the impetus—an impetus away from the path 
of the train and toward the building. While it was 
posstble that the body might have been flung from a 
window above Cho Sing’s, or from the roof, onto the 
car’s roof, it was extremely improbable that the mur- 
derer would have done so, because Cho Sing’s res- 
taurant was open and crowded. To have done so 
would have invited detection. Therefore, Captain 
Danforth reasoned, it was almost certain that the 
murder had occurred uptown somewhere, and that 
the murderer had thrown the body on the roof of the 
car to get it carried far from the scene of the crime. 


2. The roof of the rear end of the train is what 
should have been searched particularly for clues 
which might lead to the apprehension of the mur- 
derer. (Credit 1.) 
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How Captain Danforth did search there and what 
he found and deduced therefrom, you will see ir 
Part II of “The Elevated Transit Mystery” which 
begins on page 28. 


ParT II 


Captain Danforth directed search immediately 
to the “zone of suspicion” which lay between One 
Hundred and Eleventh Street and the Ninety-ninth 
Street stations of the Elevated Transit Company’s 
Tenth Avenue line. (Credit 2.) 

Captain Danforth reasoned thus: He eliminated 
as improbable the “zone of suspicion” nearest the 
One Hundred and Fifty-first Street station, in view 
of: the testimony of Inspector Monahan. (Monahan 
had said the body was not on the roof of Train No. 
34. when he watched it pass downtown from the 
bridge at the One Hundred and Twentieth Street. 
station.) 

Captain Danforth then eliminated as impossible 
the “zone of suspicion” which centered at the 
Seventy-fourth Street station. He did this because the 
Weather Bureau report showed that the shower had 
burst on the uptown region at 2:20 A.M., at which 
time Train No. 34 had only reached the Ninetieth 
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Street station on its downtown journey. The roof of 
the train must have been thoroughly wetted by the 
time it reached the “zone of suspicion” at Seventy- 
fourth Street, and if the body had been thrown on in 
that zone there could not have been a perfectly dry 
spot apparent on the otherwise soaked roof of the 
car. But such a dry spot, in the shape of a sprawled 
body, had been found on the roof of the rear-end 
car. Therefore, Captain Danforth deduced, the body 
must have been thrown on before the shower began. 
Hence his selection of the “zone of suspicion” which 
lay between the One Hundred and Eleventh and the 
Ninety-ninth Street stations, for the train had passed 
through it before the shower had begun. 


How the detectives searched in the suspected zone, 
what they found there, and how Captain Danforth 
finally located the murder scene and captured the 
murderer, you will learn in Part III of “The Ele- 
vated Transit Mystery” which begins on page 33. 


ParT III 
1. The building in which the detective found the 
final clues was that in which the Palace Gardens, a 
dance hall, was located. (Credit 2.) 


10 ANSWER SECTION 


2. Captain Danforth deduced that the dance-hall 
building, rather than any other, was the place of 
greatest suspicion, thus: the soles of the shoes of the 
victim had been found dry, not wet; the water which 
had soaked other parts of his clothing on the back, 
had been warded off the slippery, waxed soles of his 
shoes, as observed by the police when they first ex- 
amined him. Almost certainly, then, the man had 
been dancing just previous to his death, and this 
pointed to the Palace Gardens. (Credit 1.) 


Captain Danforth, after tracing back the body 
from Cho Sing’s at Forty-eighth Street to the Palace 
Gardens dance-hall region at One Hundred and 
Sixth Street, began a painstaking examination of all 
persons known to have been at the dance hall that 
night. While no clues within the dance hall could be 
found, either on the roof or on window sills, the 
proprietors of the hall admitted that the evening had 
been disturbed by sounds as if of a brawl in the 
men’s washroom a little after 2 A.M. It had quieted 
down quickly, and the proprietors had thought 


nothing of it, for such sounds were not uncommon at 
the Gardens. 
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Captain Danforth put a young woman detective 
on the case. She visited the Palace Gardens fre- 
quently, posing as the jazziest of flappers, and within 
a week had learned two important facts. First, sev- 
eral of the girls who had frequented the place and 
might therefore have been in a position to testify as 
to events of the night had left town suddenly on Sun- 
day. Second, there had been a Porto Rican chauffeur 
there that night—dark, handsome, and in a dress 
suit. No one could be found who had seen him go 
home. 

Meanwhile the victim had been identified by the 
press as José Racheta, Porto Rican chauffeur and 
race-track devotee, temporarily out of work. Cap- 
tain Danforth discovered that Racheta had entered 
the Palace Gardens alone, in the possession of $550 
won that afternoon on a horse race. By tracing the 
zirl habitués of the Palace Gardens to Boston, where 
they had been sent to get them out of the way, Cap- 
tain Danforth was able to learn the names of two 
men seen to have entered the washroom after Racheta 
did so a little after 2 A.M. on that Sunday. 

Both men were arrested in a car on Brooklyn 
Bridge eleven days after the finding of Racheta’s 
body. In the pockets of Alexander Kargos, the elder, 
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were found cuff links identified later as Racheta’s. 
Petrino Guido, an Italian window cleaner, living in 
the Bronx, was the other suspect. Both broke under 
the third degree and confessed to the robbery and 
murder of Racheta in the dance-hall washroom. 

Quickly cutting out all identification marks from 
the clothes, Guido, the window cleaner, had clung to 
the window sill with his knees while he had leaned 
out and dropped the body on the “L” train as it 
sped by, scarcely two feet below and three feet away. 

Captain Danforth was promoted and the mur- 
derers were electrocuted. 


No. 4 


THE PROBLEM OF THE BANDIT’S 
TORN NOTE 


1. The lobby of the Hotel La Salle was the place 
named in the note for a meeting of “Red” Sam Gun- 
ther’s band. (Credit 5.) 

2. Date of meeting—Wednesday noon. (Credit 
5+) 
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The Chicago police deduced this information from 
the fragments of the torn note, which they recon- 
structed as follows: 

Meet us La Salle 
lobby prompt at 
noon Wednesday 

Plain-clothes policemen acquainted with the facts 
of Gunther’s adherents were present in force and 
bagged four men long wanted by the authorities. 


No. 5. 


PEE SANDY PENINSULA FOOT- 
Peer t NCYe KRY 


1. At the spot marked 2 on the diagram Mrs. 
Strang and her escort (woman and man) were stroll- 
ing along the beach side by side when they were over- 
taken by Revington Strang on horseback. Strang evi- 
dently leaned down from his saddle, seized his wife, 
lifted her up onto the horse. Her escort (man) was 
forced to step aside to avoid being run down, as 
Strang’s horse passed in front of him. (Credit 1.) 

2. Man ran after the horse, then swerved up the 
beach toward the pile of rocks at 3 on the diagram, 
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with the evident intention of hiding to observe the 
movements of the horseman. Then, noticing that the 
rider had almost reached the end of the beach, he 
waited to see what he would do. (Credit 1.) 

3. At 3, noticing that the horseman had turned 
north toward the road, man turned and made a short 
cut to the road, knowing that the horseman would 
have to ride past him to leave the peninsula. (Cred- 
rtd 3) 

4. Near 4 man undoubtedly waited in the bushes 
for the horse to come, then leaped out, stopped the 
horse, and dragged the horseman to the ground. 
(No footprints showed on the macadamized road.) 
Presumably they fought in the road, as there were no 
footprints or other marks showing the struggle. Man 
presumably knocked Strang out by a terrific blow on 
the chin. Discovering that he had killed his adver- 
sary, man dragged the body underneath the bushes at 
the side of the road. Footprints around the body 
show that he dragged it by the feet, stood a moment 
looking at it, and then stepped to the side of the 
woman, Mrs. Strang, who was also standing looking 
at the body. (Credit 1.) 

5. From 4 to 5 on the diagram there are no foot- 
prints of woman, but man’s footprints, wide apart and 
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pointing straight ahead instead of toeing out (com- 
pare man’s footprints 1 to 2 with his footprints 4 to 
5) indicate that he carried a heavy weight from 4 to 
5. From § to 6 the footprints had undoubtedly been 
covered by the incoming tide, but the presence of the 
woman’s footprints from 6 to 7 show that she must 
have been with man. Therefore it is possible to de- 
duce that she might have fainted at 4, while looking 
at the body of her husband. She was being carried by 
man between 4 and 5. (Credit 1.) 

6. Man carried woman down to the water, where 
presumably he revived her, near 5, by splashing water 
on her face. (Credit 1.) 

7. Between 5 and 6 they walked along the sand 
near the margin of the sea, but their footprints had 
been covered by the zncoming tide before the detec- 
tives arrived on the scene. (Credit 1.) 

8. Between 6 and 7, where footprints of man and 
woman are again visible, they walked side by side, 
the closeness of the footprints showing that Mrs. 
Strang, still weak, was being supported by her escort. 
(Credit 1.) 

g. At 7 their footprints are again covered by the 
tide, but it is obvious that they returned to their 
starting point (somewhere seaward between 1 and 7), 
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where they must have left their canoe, launched it 
and left the peninsula. The marks left by the canoe 
(necessarily pulled up on the sand) had been covered 
by the tide when the detectives arrived; but the testi- 
mony of the lighthouse keeper showed that a man 
and a woman had arrived by canoe. In all probability 
they left the peninsula in this way (Credit 1.) 

10. It can be deduced that the horse, after the 
event at 4 on the diagram, probably ran off down the 
road, for it left no footprints on the beach after once 
turning into the road. (Actually, the horse was found 
later in the fields near Parkville, several miles south 
of San Serena.) (Credit 1.) 


The murderer of Revington Strang, undoubtedly 
Mrs. Strang’s escort of that afternoon, was later iden- 
tified by the detectives as Rupert Hardesty, a former 
welterweight champion of Yale University. Hardesty 
and Mrs. Strang never returned to San Serena, flee- 
ing that afternoon, it later developed, to San Fran- 
cisco, where they took passage on false passports on 
the ill-fated Emerald Queen, bound for Yokohama. 
The Emerald Queen, it will be recalled, went down 
with all on board during the great typhoon of 1922, 
off the Japanese coast. 
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No. 6 


fore vO FoOr ePrvb  s'T OL EN 
VAN DYCK 


1. Harry Sims, day attendant at the Farjeon 
Museum, wrote the ransom note about the stolen 
Van Dyck. (Credit to.) 


The detective cleverly identified the handwrit- 
ing of Sims (as given in the application for a posi- 
tion) with the disguised handwriting of the ransom 
note. Sims was arrested on suspicion; and later de- 
velopments in the case brought about a confession. 

Superficially it might even seem that the handwrit- 
ing in the ransom note most nearly resembled that of 
Gregg, the night watchman, but on closer examina- 
tion it will be seen that, good disguise as it is, several 
characteristic details were overlooked by Sims, most 
notably the crossing of the t’s. The crossings on his 
t’s were not horizontal but tended toward an arch in 
style—an unusual and distinctive evidence. 

Sims’s handwriting, moreover, is obviously that of 
a person with considerable dexterity with a pen. And 
the writing in the ransom note, with its stiff and care- 
fully made strokes, indicates that great pains had been 
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taken to have it appear different from the natural 
hand of the writer. Neither Weaver nor Gregg show 
in their handwriting the excellent control of the pen 
that Sims has. 

In attempting to disguise his handwriting, Sims 
forgot another point: he failed to eliminate from the 
ransom note his habit of breaking off the stroke in the 
midst of a word and then beginning with a new stroke. 
(See the space between the “pain” and “ting” in 
“painting,” and between the “s” and the “t” in 
“strickly, etc. 


The dénouement of the Sims case is noteworthy in 
that it involved what was probably the first criminal 
catch effected jointly by aéroplane and radio. The 
museum trustees had taken precautions to have a 
radio sending apparatus installed in the rear car of 
the train; and aéroplanes acting as patrols in the dis- 
tant wake of the train. The thief and his confederates, 
they believed, had obviously imitated the Charlie 
Ross kidnapers in their method of instructing for pay- 
ment of the ransom. But the kidnapers of the famous 
portrait had forgotten how times had changed since 
the 1870's, when there was no way of broadcasting 
from a moving train. 
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Eighty miles out of Somerset, in the midst of a 
four-mile level spot, a man with two yellow flags rose 
from behind a pile of ties and waved to the end of the 
train. The bag was thrown over promptly, and the 
museum representative, to lessen suspicion, turned 
in a leisurely way and walked slowly back into the 
car. The train did not slacken speed, but within ten 
seconds the alarm was being broadcast to listening 
radio stations all along the route. The man with the 
yellow flags had picked up the bag, opened and ex- 
amined its contents with satisfaction, and hurried 
down an adjacent lane, where an automobile stood 
ready. 

The police of the towns in the region were pre- 
pared for quick response. Within ten minutes six 
searching parties had begun the hunt, and all roads 
for a radius of twenty miles were being watched. 
Even so, it is probable that the fugitive would have 
escaped had it not been for the aéroplane then follow- 
ing the train at a distance of three miles. Scouts with 
field telescopes in the plane were attracted to the 
general scene of the getaway and later spied a car 
travelling at tremendous speed toward the foothills of 
the Adirondacks on a rough country road. By flying 
faster and in a more direct line, the aviators were able 
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to outstrip the car and drop messages in neighboring 
towns. The aviators lost the automobile in the Fran- 
chette Woods, but by landing quickly they were able 
to telephone directions to the local police which re- 
sulted in the capture of Sims’s confederates with the 
money intact. 

Sims confessed after brief questioning that he had 
cut the Van Dyck from its frame and smuggled it out 
of the museum in the arm of his raincoat on the eve- 
ning of May 3d, when the night watchman was late. 
His confederates included his second cousin and a 
former clerk in a Somerset art shop. The portrait was 
recovered in perfect condition from a safety deposit 
box in a Utica bank, where the clerk had put it the 
day following the theft. 

Sims and his confederates were convicted and re- 
ceived heavy terms. 


No. 7 
THE DUN BURY WwW Ase ee 
MY Se Roy, 


1. The murder car had Vacuum Cup Balloon 
Tires, as was shown by the distinctive pattern of the 
tracks. (Credit 2.) 
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2. It could be deduced that there were at least 
two men in the car. The body of the girl had evidently 
been thrown out while the car was in motion. Doing 
this would almost certainly have required a driver 
plus the man who hurled the body. (Credit 2.) 

3. The body had been there only a short time, for 
the dress and stockings were splashed with dew in 
several places. If it had lain there most of the night 
the clothing would have been soaked with dew all 
over, not splashed. (Credit 2.) 

4. The car was traveling from east to west. The 
forward momentum of the body in the direction in 
which the car was traveling when the body was 
thrown out caused the bushes and twigs to be flat- 
tened out in that direction. (See illustration.) Also, 
the body was lying with the head toward the west. 
The fact that the skirt was comparatively smooth 
down over the legs also showed the forward momen- 
tum of the body toward the west. If it had been thrown 
out with its feet in the direction in which the car was 
traveling the skirt would have been blown up in- 
stead of down. (Credit 2.) 

5. The missing slipper was not found near the 
body. Therefore, Constable Barge reasoned that it 
might have fallen off in the car at the time of the 
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throwing of the body. If this had happened the slip- 
per probably would have been thrown out later. A 
search along the road might locate the black patent 
leather slipper. Telltale fingermarks of the murderer 
might logically be expected to have remained on its 
highly polished surface. (Credit 1.) 

6. In the bushes along the road to the west of 
the place where the body was found would be the 
logical place to look first for the missing slipper, for 
the person throwing the body out of the car would 
probably wish to get rid of such damning evidence 
as quickly as its presence was discovered. (Credit 1.) - 


Soon after the Middletown police were notified 
by Constable Barge, the family of Ada Carrista, a 
Buffalo stenographer, broadcast the news of the ab- 
duction of their youngest daughter from her home. 
The Carristas were of Mexican extraction and were 
probably being systematically blackmailed up to a 
short time before the tragedy. It was believed that the 
blackmailers had intended to hold the girl for ran- 
som and return her after additional sums had been 
paid. 

A car with the Vacuum Cup Balloon tires was 
found abandoned in an alley in Middletown that 
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afternoon. Later a man lurking in the vicinity was 
arrested on suspicion by plain-clothesmen of the 
Middletown police force. He proved to be a member 
of the abduction gang of four, and through papers 
found in his pocket the others were found in Middle- 
town. The leader of the gang, Miguel Rodon, com- 
mitted suicide as the detectives knocked at his hotel 
door. 

Rodon’s fingerprints were taken and compared 
with the fingerprints on the black slipper which Con- 
stable Barge found in the bushes a half mile west of 
the scene of the Dunbury tragedy. They matched. 

The others of the gang are still in jail. 


No. 8 


meee OLE DO DEATH THREAT 
CL UE 


A mutilated copy of the Saturday Evening Post, 
which was found in McHarg’s room, proved Mc- 
Harg guilty of sending the clipped-word death threat 
letter. (Credit 10.) 

The word “Saturday” in the pasted note was in the 
distinctive style of type used in the words “Saturday 
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Evening Post’ which are printed at the top of each 
page of that publication. Observation of this fact had 
led the detectives to expect that a mutilated copy of 
this magazine might be found in the room. The clip- 
ping fitted to the mutilated page. 


McHarg confessed, with more braggadocio than 
discretion, and was later sentenced to the reformatory 
for two years. 


No. 9 


TEES CUD Pee Ous Sogo voi 
NEY S DE RY 


1. Reginald Lamont, the sculptor, was murdered 
by his wife. (Credit 2.) 

2. Detective Coldstream deduced that the wife 
must have been in the studio on the afternoon of the 
murder. From the parts of the words “ack” and 
‘““Mes,” on the fragment of paper found in the fire- 
place and from the mesh design around the words, he 
believed that it was part of an envelope used as a con- 
tainer for a hair net. He found on investigation that it 


was, in fact, a part of the upper right-hand corner 
of a “Venida” hair-net envelope. 
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Hair nets are made in various colors and shades: 
Auburn, Blonde, Dark Brown, Black, etc. The “ack” 
could be only part of the word Black. Lamont’s 
wife was a black-haired Spaniard; the other suspect, 
a blonde. It seemed highly probable, therefore, that 
the wife had lied when she testified that she had not 
been in the studio on the day of the murder. (Credit 
5.) 

3. The motive of the murderess was probably not 
only jealousy, but also revenge for an insult. (Credit 
zr} 

4. The head of the statue had been smashed, but 
no other part of the body. The wife, a woman of 
thirty-seven, had posed for the statue. The younger 
woman had recently posed for Lamont for a study of 
her head. Detective Coldstream deduced that the 
sculptor, using as a model the study of the head he 
had made of Miss Halverson, had changed the face 
of the statue sometime after the wife had finished 
posing, and that Mrs. Lamont, coming unexpectedly 
to the studio, had been infuriated by the discovery 
(especially since she had probably heard of her hus- 
band’s relations with Helga Halverson). (Credit 2.) 

Then, the detective reasoned, the wife had snatched 
up the mallet in her anger and had struck the head 
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of the statue. Lamont interfered to protect his work 
and was attacked by his wife in a frenzy. 


Mrs. Lamont pleaded temporary insanity. She ad- 
mitted at the trial that she had come unexpectedly to 
her husband’s studio on that afternoon. It was a windy 
day, and immediately upon entering she went to the 
mirror above the mantel to smooth her hair. She then 
recalled that she had in her bag a hair net, and put 
it on, having discarded the envelope in the fire at her 
feet. As she was finishing she caught sight in the 
mirror of the changed face of the statue, and, in her 
own words at the trial, “remembered nothing more 
until after the terrible thing had happened.” 

The jury however, did not believe it, and she is now 
in prison. 


No. 10 


THE BEALS-BLIGH ANONYMOUS 
| Bye shal GL lhl ate 


1. Lady Beals-Bligh, Sir Chatham’s wife, sent the 
anonymous letters. (Credit 2.) 
2. This can be deduced from: 
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(a) The American, rather than the English 
manner of spelling “‘dishonorable”—in 
the first letter. 

It was not spelled with a “‘u.” 

(b) Somewhat similar misspellings in the 
first anonymous letter and Lady Beals- 
Bligh’s forgiveness letter to her hus- 
band: “incontrovertable” instead of the 
correct “incontrovertible”; and, in the 
forgiveness letter, “seperate” instead of 
the correct “‘separate.” 

(c) Similarity in style of construction of 
sentences in the first anonymous letter 
and the wife’s forgiveness letter: long 
sentences with many hanging clauses. 


(Credit 5.) 


3. Suzette, the French maid, was almost certainly 
the accomplice in the case. She probably mailed the 
first letter in London and wrote the second from dic- 
tation over the telephone and mailed it in Hilton the 
suburb. (Credit 3.) 


The private detective, former Inspector Givott of 
Scotland Yard, reasoned it out for his colleagues some 
years later as follows: 
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“Lady Beals-Bligh undoubtedly had heard the 
common gossip of Sir Chatham’s renewed carrying 
on with the Austrian baroness. She loved her hus- 
band and wanted to end the affair without destroying 
his respect for her. Open charges against him, she be- 
lieved, would mean the end of their marriage, so she 
hit upon the plan of frightening him by an anony- 
mous letter. 

‘There can be no doubt that she prepared the first 
letter in Tirringham and sent Suzette to London with 
it for posting. This, Suzette must have done immedi- 
ately upon her arrival in London on the morning of 
the day before Lady Beals-Bligh’s town visit. She 
mailed it at the Paddington Station. 

“After Suzette had gone, it must have occurred to 
Lady Beals-Bligh that the first letter was much more 
ominous in its sound than she had intended. She 
feared that her husband might turn it over to the 
police or do something desperate, fearing a public ex- 
posure. Therefore, she must have communicated 
with Suzette, who, I infer, was probably staying over- 
night at the well-known French tavern in Hilton, the 
suburb. It would have been natural for her to do so, 
since her mistress was coming to town the following 


BEALS-BLIGH ANONYMOUS LETTERS 29 


day. (Undoubtedly they had made plans to meet in 
town. ) 

“The second anonymous letter was postmarked 
from Hilton and was in a slightly different hand- 
printing. I believe therefore that Lady Beals-Bligh 
told Suzette to write a second letter and mail it im- 
mediately. This read: ‘What I mean is, I will tell 
your wife if it does not stop.’ That would limit Sir 
Chatham’s fears and would indicate that no public 
exposure was intended. 

“Lady Beals-Bligh and Suzette met in London the 
next morning and proceeded together to the town 
house, as if they had just arrived from Tirringham 
together. The wife must have been stunned when her 
husband confessed his infidelity. Her plan had 
worked so beautifully for her that she was compelled 
to pretend that she would not forgive him. Or pos- 
sibly she had hoped that the gossip was not true after 
all, and was really disappointed. At any rate, she 
probably intended even then to forgive him. She went 
back to their Tirringham place and did not let much 
time go by before writing him a letter from there, 
offering peace. 

“As for Hobbs, I doubt that he knew anything 


30 ANSWER SECTION 


of the matter. His presence in Hilton must have been 
a coincidence, else he had never volunteered the in- 
formation that he had been there. As a matter of fact 
I later learned that Hobbs had met the innkeeper 
through friends of Suzette some months before. No 
doubt Suzette told the innkeeper to say nothing to 
anyone of her being at the inn, since she was sup- 
posed to be still at Tirringham. Of course Hobbs 
guessed that Suzette had something to do with it 
the moment he saw the Hilton postmark, but could 
hardly afford to voice suspicion of his fiancée to Sir 
Chatham. 

“Naturally, when I saw how matters lay, I recom- 
mended to Sir Chatham’s counsellor that we report a 
dead wall and advise dropping the matter. And I am 
told that they are still married.” 


No. 11 


MESSER BELLINIAS KEPOR: 
LO. TO Ga 


1. Torcello was able to poison Geronimo alone, 
and not others, by a slight move of the thumb when 
pouring him a cup of wine from the pitcher. The 
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vessel was designed for such a deed. Between the tiny 
hole in the flower blossom and the tiny hole under 
the lip of the pitcher ran a very narrow channel or 
tube inside the clay of the pitcher. This tube had been 
filled with poison. According to a law of physics, 
when Torcello kept his thumb firmly over the hole 
in the blossom, and poured, wine only went into the 
cup. But when he took his thumb off, poison began to 
trickle out. It issued from the hole under the lip of 
the pitcher and merged inconspicuously with the wine 
stream. 

Since the movement of control was almost imper- 
ceptible to even a suspicious observer, the Cavalier’s 
villainy was not easily detected. The accident of Bap- 
tista’s blowing under the lip of the pitcher revealed 
the existence of a hole there and a hole in the blossom 
where the bubble appeared. She had blown back some 
remaining drops of the poison. (Credit 5.) 

2. If Baptista had helped herself to wine from 
the pitcher she would probably have been poisoned. 
Presumably her hands were much smaller than 
Torcello’s, and it is not likely that she would, en- 
tirely by accident, press her thumb against the flower 
with the little hole. (Credit 2.) 

3. As far as the person making the report (Messer 
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Bellini) was able to deduce, the pitcher was made 
with an open fretwork around the neck, except the 
part near the lip of the pitcher (see illustration), 
in order to make the working of the device more 
certain. If the wine were poured out fast, there might 
not be time for a sufficient dose of poison to mingle 
with the stream of wine. Obviously, the fretwork 
was a cunning contrivance designed to force the 
pourer to pour slowly, or to make slow pouring ap- 
pear natural. If the wine were poured swiftly, it 
would naturally come in such a wide stream that it 
would spill through the openwork. The openwork 
therefore somewhat aided the murderer in masking 
his infernal design. (Credit 3.) 


Messer Bellini’s report to the Doge closes with an 
elaborate description of the pitcher and urges the 
arrest and imprisonment of the Cavaliere Torcello. 
It is interesting to note that Doge Arbasini agreed, 
casting the murderer into the famous dungeon of 
the Doge’s Palace and later having him dragged 
head downward through the streets at the tail of a 
horse—a favorite Venetian method of execution. 

The origin of the poison pitcher could probably 
be traced far into antiquity, although this is, so far 


LHe MS DEREDIPHYSICIAN 35 


as is known, the first record of the amazingly in- 
genious device. Later these pitchers became quite 
popular in Venice. 


No. 12 


Bente Vi Ye Oita YY Or TH E 
Pee wey SrCrAN 


1. The murderer of Dr. Winthrop Brett was a 
woman. (Credit 1.) 

2. This was proved by the single sheet of news- 
paper found lying in front of the radiator. Inspector 
Marquard deduced that the long, narrow shriveled 
mark on the page must have been made by the drying 
of a damp stocking. He reasoned that the murderess 
reached over the body to get the little green books 
from the wall safe; that in so doing her stocking 
came in contact with the large bloodstain on the 
breast of the doctor’s coat. He knew that in 1926 
skirts were worn very short and that stockings were 
usually light in color. (Credit 9.) 


“Unable in any way to Aide the damning stain on 
her stocking,” Marquard writes, ‘and knowing that 
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the valet would not return until six, she removed her 
stocking, washed out the stain, and went to put the 
stocking along the top of the radiator where it would 
dry quickly. Seeing the newspaper near by, she tore 
off a page, laid it on top of the radiator, and laid her 
stocking along it so that the stocking would dry 
without any dirt or rust from the radiator—a very 
natural action. She would probably have had to wash 
almost the whole leg of the stocking, for silk stock- 
ings show very plainly any marks left by water. 

‘After the stocking had dried and she had removed 
it from the radiator, the piece of newspaper was 
wafted off the radiator by the hot air rising from it; 
or possibly she carelessly knocked it off when remoy- 
ing the stocking. 

“The fact that she had left the cold water running 
also pointed to her having washed away a blood- 
stain, for cold water is much preferable to hot water 
for removing bloodstains. 

“Tt may be argued that a woman, under these cir- 
cumstances, would scarcely have dared to run the 
risk of lingering in the apartment long enough to 
wash her stocking; but to appear on the street with- 
out having done so would be far more dangerous. She 
had no way whatever of hiding the conspicuous stain. 
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To wash and dry the stocking sufficiently to permit 
wearing it would take less than twenty minutes. 
Moreover, very soon after she had killed the physi- 
cian she must have realized that her shots had not 
been heard, for no one came running. She probably 
had been intimate with Brett and probably knew that 
there would be no other appointments that afternoon 
but her own. For I cannot doubt that she was the per- 
son who telephoned at 1 P.M. and then overheard the 
doctor release Wilkins till six. 

“Tt is also obvious that the murderess was in a 
mood for playing a desperate hand, for when she 
failed to force the physician (perhaps at the pistol 
point) to give her the books, she shot him and took 
them. 

“As to her identity, of course I know nothing; but 
it seems probable that she had been one of the doc- 
- tor’s patients, that she had at some time made indis- 
creet confessions to him, of a personal nature, which 
he had recorded and possibly used to obtain a hold 
on her. And that she finally rebelled is certain. 

“T should imagine that the ‘little green books’ have 
been long since destroyed and that the lady’s identity 
will never become known.” 
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No. 13 


THE AFFAIR, OF THE gE ener 
elt} 


1. Mlle G., the French spy, communicated the 
message to her confederate in the dot and dash of 
international Morse Code hastily embroidered as 
clocks on ordinary plain silk stockings. (Credit 7.) 

2. The message read: 


Befelewt © <3... wk 
H 


Rightieg? ofc ae eters 


HB26 was the secret-service number of the treach- 
erous spy that the French were seeking. (Credit 3.) 


Although it is not recorded whether or not Mlle G. 
nnew that her confederate could read the code, this 
would seem unnecessary, since she might at least be 
certain that he would observe and copy the design 
and have it decoded later. 
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No. 14 


THE KIDNAPING OF 
DA ee LR 


1. Dr. Adair was singled out for kidnaping be- 
cause he happened to bear a strong facial resemblance 
to the man whose impersonation was essential to the 
plans of the kidnapers. (Credit 1.) 

2. The kidnapers did not require him to sign the 
papers for two reasons: the signature had to be a 
good forgery of the signature of E. J. Milliken, and 
Dr. Adair’s handwriting would not have answered 
the purpose; secondly, because a passing glance at 
the papers would have given Adair a clue to the trans- 
action and put the police on the trail of the kidnapers. 
(Credit 2:) 

3. E. J. Milliken was the man impersonated in- 
nocently by Dr. Adair under duress. (Credit 1.) 

4. Dr. Adair and his kidnapers passed through 
Philadelphia (the first large city referred to). This 
was obvious from the distance from New York and 
the shouts of the newsboys selling the Philadelphia 
Evening Bulletin. The second city passed through 
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was Baltimore, which can be deduced from the time 
elapsed and the newsboys’ shouts while selling the 
Baltimore Evening Sun. No other large cities, which 
can be reached by motor in the time specified, have 
evening newspapers of those names. (Credit 2.) 

5. Washington, D. C., was the city in which the 
party stayed overnight. This can be deduced with ap- 
proximate certainty from the distance from Balti- 
more, from the marked decrease in the noise of the 
street traffic, and from the smoothness of the pave- 
ments and frequent curves. The many circles of the 
asphalt avenues and streets of Washington constitute 
a distinctive characteristic of the city. (Credit 1.) 

6. The captors of Dr. Adair undoubtedly gained 
possession of a large sum of money by their engineer- 
ing of the fraud obviously committed. It is clear 
from the circumstances that considerable must have 
been at stake to justify the risk of kidnaping an adult 
and conveying him so far. And it is also clear that the 
kidnapers were successful in their transaction, for 
they compensated Dr. Adair when they need not 
have done so. (Credit 2.) 

7. E. J. Milliken should have been sought on 
some one of the few lonely islands of the world where 
ships touch only occasionally. (Credit 1.) 
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Detective Anson deduced from the reported con- 
versation of the kidnapers that the man who was to 
be the victim of the fraud (E. J. Milliken) was far 
away and unlikely to return. 


Detective Anson has written of the case as follows: 

“There are some points which will never be cleared 
up unless Baldassare is caught, and I am of the opin- 
ion that he never will be. But the main points of the 
conspiracy can now be stated. 

“The tall, florid-faced man who first startled Dr. 
Adair by his cry ‘Good God! Milliken’ (in the hotel 
lobby) was obviously not addressing his companion, 
as the Doctor thought, but calling his companion’s at- 
tention to Dr. Adair, who, he thought, was Milliken. 

“The tall, florid-faced man, as we later established, 
was Rory O’Connor, small-town confidence man and 
card sharp—a slow-witted fellow compared with his 
smaller companion, who engineered the scheme. This 
was Baldassare, the Italian-American who has been 
wanted for some years on much bigger stuff. 

“T have no doubt that Baldassare, with his quicker 
wit, immediately saw that it was not Milliken but a 
man closely resembling him, and it must have flashed 
across his mind that Milliken’s ‘double’ (Dr. Adair) 
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should be followed but not met face to face. There- 
fore he hurried O’Connor away to escape encounter- 
ing Dr. Adair. 

“Upon taking up the investigation I had no idea, 
of course, who Milliken could be. I only knew from 
the crumpled paper which Adair brought from 
‘Lester’s’ dressing gown that someone had been prac- 
tising the imitation of the signature of E. J. Milliken 
and therefore that Milliken and ‘Lester’ were prob- 
ably not the same man. Milliken, then, could be only 
the man mysteriously referred to by ‘Lester’ in the 
phrase: ‘Nobody around here has seen him in twenty 
years.’ 

“Impersonation of a man who has been away a long 
time led me to suspect that the man had suddenly ac- 
quired or inherited valuable property and knew noth- 
ing of it. And that the daring kidnapers were taking 
advantage of their bull-headed luck in encountering 
Dr. Adair, by making him pose at some transaction 
whereby money was forthcoming to Milliken and 
pocketing it themselves. Once given a reasonably 
good ‘double,’ clever forgery would turn the trick for 
the conspirators. And we may be sure that the men 
putting up the money, whoever they were, were get- 
ting a good bargain in return. For they too were obvi- 
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ously pleased that ‘E. J. Milliken’ had come to Wash- 
ington and was ready to close the deal. It was clear 
from the happenings in the house at Washington that 
the preparations for the actual signing of the deal had 
been going on for some time through ‘Lester’ posing 
as ‘Mr. Devore,’ attorney for Milliken. The fact that 
the other parties to the deal had apparently insisted 
on getting a look at the long-vanished Milliken in- 
dicated that the transaction was big enough to war- 
rant taking some precaution. 

“As it turned out, I was quite wrong in thinking 
that Milliken had inherited money. The conspiracy 
involved a lease of oil land in Texas on property he 
had bought as a young man. It was a simple matter 
to infer Dr. Adair’s trip to Washington. There I 
sought in vain for the recording of a deed of property 
from E. J. Milliken. There was no trace. But a friend 
of mine in the oil business, to whom I had told some- 
thing of the case, noted a squib in an oil trade jour- 
nal a week later which gave me all the clue needed. 
It set forth that the E] Dorado Oil Improvement 
Company had just leased a large tract in the western 
part of Texas from E. J. Milliken of Fredericksburg, 
Va., at the highest rental paid for similar land in 
many years! 
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“Identifying the conspirators through the El Do- 
rado Company was easy, but we never actually caught 
up with them. The initial payment on the lease—$82,- 
ooo—was never recovered. It had been passed in a 
certified check to ‘E. J. Milliken’ by the representa- 
tives of the El Dorado Company when ‘Lester,’ alias 
Baldassare, posed as Devore, ‘Milliken’s attorney.’ 
Baldassare of course cashed it soon afterward, hav- 
ing forged Milliken’s name to it, just as previously 
he had forged Milliken’s name to the oil land lease 
agreement. 

“As to just where and under what circumstances 
the real Milliken and the two conspirators had known 
each other, I have never definitely ascertained. In 
Fredericksburg I learned that Milliken had left there 
twenty years before, broken-hearted at the death of 
his mother, who was his last remaining relative. Some 
say he went to sea; others that he was known to have 
gone to England. He left suddenly, selling everything 
he had to raise money. His Texas property was 
worthless at that time, or at least he could not sell 
it. 

“But we can be sure that he fell in with the two con- 
fidence men (not knowing they were such) when all 
three were thrown together on some isolated island, 
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where no doubt he stayed while the others eventually 
returned to America. I have since learned that Bal- 
dassare, in his younger days, had been a sea rover and 
had visited Easter Island, Tristan da Cunha, and 
other desolate spots. No doubt Milliken had at some 
time remarked to them that he had property in Texas 
which was worthless, and Baldassare, upon returning 
to America, saw in the Texas oil boom a splendid op- 
portunity to put over a neat deal. I do not doubt that 
he was considering trying to effect the fraudulent sale 
when luck brought him face to face with Dr. Adair 
and made it comparatively easy. As a matter of fact, 
the El] Dorado Company had been seeking Milliken 
for more than a year but had no idea where to find 
him. And Milliken, of course, was cut off from news- 
papers and never knew his luck. 

“Inquiries made through the Canadian mission- 
aries who are in touch with the inhabitants of Tristan 
da Cunha every year or two indicate that an elderly 
man who died there several years ago may have been 
Milliken. I have yet to receive confirmation. 

“Rory O’Connor is known to have been killed soon 
after the kidnaping in a drunken brawl in Louisville. 
But Baldassare is still wanted. There can be no doubt 
that it was Baldassare. The description of the smaller 
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man in the hotel lobby and the description I received : 
of ‘Mr. Devore’ from the El Dorado representatives 
leaves no doubt as to his identity. Only Baldassare of 
all the known confidence men would have arranged 
such an elaborate deal. It was characteristically 
clever of him to overcome Dr. Adair’s lack of height 
by having him stand on a box when addressing the oil 
men, for Milliken, I find, was a tall man. 

“T have been asked why Baldassare went to such 
pains to produce an impersonator since none of the 
three oil men seemed to recognize ‘Milliken,’ or give 
evidence of knowing him when they ‘saw him.’ The 
answer is: Baldassare feared that they might bring 
to the conference some person from Fredericksburg 
who had known Milliken as a young man. Not to 
have brought ‘Milliken’ to close the deal might have 
aroused suspicion. By keeping ‘Milliken’ on the 
second floor, pretending that he was ill and could 
not come down, the conspirators avoided searching 
scrutiny which close observation would have af- 
forded. As a matter of fact, the oil men were anxious 
to close the deal and get to drilling their wells, and 
they had no idea of the elaborate fraud imposed. 
They had looked up E. J. Milliken’s signature of 
twenty years ago in Fredericksburg and were com- 
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pletely taken in by Baldassare’s excellent imitation 
of it, or rather by his masterly conception of what it 
would have been twenty years later. For Baldassare, 
clever forger that he was, was careful not to have it 
the same as the signature of Milliken as a young man. 
“As for Dr. Adair, he never at any time grasped 
the significance of what was going on about him.” 


No. 15 


Gt st OO TUNG OF 
pe Wort oo be Re VA LL Ouy, 


1. “Long Dan” Shutz killed “Whisper” Malloy. 
He shot with the Enfield rifle from ambush on the 
north side of the road. (Credit 2.) 

2. The unknown man killed “Long Dan” Shutz. 
He shot with the Winchester rifle from ambush on 
the south side of the road after Shutz climbed into 
the cat; (Credit z.) ? 

3. “Whisper Malloy must have been shot first. 
(Credit 1.) 

4. The body of “Long Dan” was found in “Whis- 
per” Malloy’s car because, after killing Malloy, he 
rushed from his ambush and jumped into the car to 
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prevent it from running wild, which it had started - 
to do (see automobile tracks). Probably he had 
righted the wheel and was starting to turn the bend 
in the road when he was struck by the unknown man’s 
bullets. (Credit 3.) 

5. The unknown man went to the car to plant his 
Winchester near “Whisper,” in order to give the im- 
pression that the two men had fought a duel. He 
removed his fingerprints from the Winchester. 
(Credit 2.) 


Though the unknown man was never caught, the 
Norville detectives were confident that it was but 
one more incident in the infamous gang war which 
so disturbed the community the year before. They 
explained matters as follows: 

It was well known in the underworld, they be- 
lieved, that Shutz was out to get “Whisper.” The 
unknown must have been a member of the Bacardi 
Rum gang, which was at war with a gang led by 
Shutz’s brother. The unknown probably heard of 
Shutz’s plan to lie in wait for the stool pigeon, and 
followed him. From the south side of the road he 
watched the unsuspecting Shutz waiting opposite 
for the approaching car of the stool pigeon. The un- 
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known then shot Shutz as described and planted the 
evidence. 

He could then walk away from the scene unarmed, 
leaving the stage set as if a desperate duel had oc- 
curred. 


No. 16 


ere PROD LEM OF 
NAPOLEON’S SIGNATURES 


1. The signature as General in Chief of the 
Egyptian Expedition was B: “Bonaparte.” This was 
done in 1798, when Bonaparte was only twenty-nine 
years old. He had been successful as a soldier but 
his character had not formed as in the signature of 
1806 (D). The unsettled or unformed nature of the 
writing (compared with D) and the fact that he 
signed “Bonaparte” instead of “Napoleon” should 
indicate the identity of the signature. (Credit 2.) 

2. The signature when he first became Emperor 
in 1804 was H. This is written ““Napoleon” (he chose 
to become known as Napoleon I). It resembles some- 
what B. He had not yet developed the complete 
mastery of himself that is to be seen in D (1806). 
(Credit 3.) (Continued on pages 48, 49, 50.) 


48 
B pee 


Written as Chief of the Egyptian Expedition in 1798. 


Done very soon after becoming Emperor, in 1804. Age 35. 


a 


Done at Berlin, October 29, 1806. At the very height of his career. He 
was still thinking clearly. Egotism had not yet dominated. 


At the Imperial Camp at Tilsit, 1807, when the Emperor had virtually 
all Europe, except England, at his mercy. Perhaps the climax of his 
military successes, but the beginning of his tremendous egotism. 


| : a : 49 
; 


Done October 1, 1813. Bonaparte’s enemies were slowly but surely 
wearing him down. Several of his armies commanded by his marshals 
had been defeated) Yet he was not to be beaten decisively until 1815. 


atdie 


A few days before his abdication as Emperor (just before voluntary 
exile on Elba). Done April 4, 1814. 


fia 


September, 1814. From the island of Elba. 


oa 


Done two months after arriving at St. Helena on his forced and final 
exile. Date December, 1816. 
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3. The signature at Tilsit was G: a mere “N.” It 
is sweeping, triumphant, masterful. This was in 
1807. Compare with the indecision of F signature 
(six years later) when his defeat was threatened. 
(Gredit:2.) 

4. The signature at Elba was C. It shows clearly 
the breaking down of the man and his fortunes, yet 
it has some dash. It lacks the resignation of the St. 
Helena signature, E. (Credit 2.) 

5. The St. Helena signature is E—note how the 
capital N has slumped down almost to the level of 
the smaller letters. Compare it with the virility of the 
D signature, which was done ten years before. 
(Credit 1.) 


The various signatures, in their chronological 
order, on preceding pages tell a rather obvious story 
of the rise and fall of Napoleon Bonaparte. 
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INO. 17 
mit GREAT IMPERIAL BANK 
R-O-5 Boe RAY x 


1. The tire tracks which at first baffled Elkins were 
clearly those of an airplane. 


The robbers had confederates in an airplane circl- 
ing over the road to Derham, waiting for their car. 
When the pilot caught sight of the car, perhaps 
identifying it through some prearranged signal, he 
came down and landed in the road some distance in 
front of it. The car then came up behind, and the 
robbers transferred the loot, their guns, and the 
clothes in which they had committed the robbery 
into the airplane. The width between the tire tracks 
compared with the width of the automobile tracks 
indicate an airplane. The narrow tires, without mark- 
ings, and the mid-track made by the metal tail skid of 
the machine, are also characteristic. (Credit 7.) 

2. A detective would in all probability radio a 
general alarm for airplanes seen anywhere in the 
vicinity, try to learn the direction each had taken, 
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where it had landed, and make a thorough check-up 
of all such machines. (Credit 3.) 


No. 18 


HVE. PR O'R PMs eA es eee 
ABANDONED BUNGALOW 


1. In all probability there were four men in the 
gang at the abandoned bungalow. This is indicated 
by the number of cups, and by other clues which 
follow. (Credit 2.) 

2. The man who sat in the chair in the right fore- 
ground of the illustration was probably a tall man 
with a sore or wounded foot. From the illustration it 
will be seen that the chair on which the bottle of 
iodine stands is in a direct line with this chair, and 
from the direction in which the latter chair is turned 
it is possible to deduce that the man who sat in 1t was 
using the other chair as a foot rest. The chairs were 
not very near together, so the police deduce that it 
was a tal] man who had the sore foot. Probably his 
neighbor at the left had been dressing the wound for 
him and had placed the iodine on the nearest edge 
of the chair used for a foot rest. 
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This man to the left must have been a pipe smoker, 
judging from the large number of burned wooden 
matches around his chair. Many pipe smokers prefer 
the larger and longer burning flame of wooden 
matches to the short-lived paper ones. | 

The man in back of the table (in the illustration) 
was evidently left-handed, as is indicated by the 
position of his cup with relation to his chair. 

The man who sat on the wooden box and drummed 
with his heels, making the dents in the box, was an 
unusually short man, or at least had very short legs, 
2s shown by the distance of the dents from the top 
of the box. He probably was short in the trunk also, 
as he evidently chose the high wooden box to sit on. 
The cigar butt found by the cup at this place indi- 
cated almost certainly that the short one was not a 
woman. (Credit 8.) 
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THE WARFIELD-COBHAM 
JEWEL ROBBERY 


1. The butler was an accomplice in the Warfield- 
Cobham jewel robbery. (Credit 1.) 


waa fe. ANSWER SECTION 


2. The advertisement which the detective took 
from the “Situations Wanted, Male” column was 
really a message in cipher. Taking every sixth word 
in the advertisement, the message reads: 


Back bureau northwest second business offers opportunity 
Wednesday twelve. 


The detective saw that this message constituted 
directions for robbing Mrs. Warfield-Cobham’s 
home. “Back bureau” obviously meant “back of the 
bureau,” the location of the wall safe in the widow’s 
bedroom. “Northwest second” must have referred 
to the location of the room, which was the northwest 
room on the second floor. The rest of the message in- 
dicated that Wednesday midnight would be a fa- 
vorable time. (Credit 9.) 


Ardmore was arrested that night at the Warfield- 
Cobham home, and “Gentleman Claude” was caught 
two weeks later in Kansas City. Both men were con- 
victed and given long sentences. As to his reasons for 
employing the devious method of communication 
with his confederate, Ardmore later explained as fol- 
lows to the police: 

“Tt wasn’t my idea, but Claude was afraid to call 
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for mail anywhere, and he feared that a telephone or 
telegraph message from the house would be traced 
to me. I never thought of doing anything like this, 
but Claude had heard about the stuff [the jewels] 
being bought, and he said he could handle the job 
alone if I would just tip him off and let him in.” 
Ardmore had had a good record, according to the 
police, until he had fallen under the influence of 
“Gentleman Claude” a year previously. The use of 
the newspaper want advertisement as a cipher ap- 
pealed to the Canadian criminal as safe and amusing. 
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fee eA OYA RLV ER 
HOMICIDE 


1. Search for further clues should have been di- 
rected to the Gordon ranch. (Credit ro.) 

Since the victim had been strangled before im- 
mersion, his body may have assumed to have floated 
and drifted with the current on the east side of the 
river, which ran at a speed of six miles per hour. 
Since the hands of the watch, when examined, pointed 
to 5:25 (and it had been recently wound up and there- 
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fore had been running); and since the immersion 
tests with similar watches indicated that the water 
caused it to stop within two to four minutes, the time 
of the body striking the water may be assumed to be 
about 5:21 or § :23. 

The body was sighted going over the mill dam at 
6:13. It had therefore been floating down for fifty 
or fifty-two minutes at the rate of six miles per hour. 
It would therefore have traveled approximately five 
miles or a little more. The river, being free from im- 
pediments, can be assumed to have brought the body 
down from a distance of five miles. Measuring back 
on the map it is apparent that the Gordon Ranch’s 
northwest corner is just five miles from the dam. 
Had it come from the Wilson or Cosgrave ranches, 
the body would have arrived at the dam much later 
or sooner. 


The murderer was never caught. The police, un- 
fortunately, became confused and tried the Smith 
ranch, which proved a dud. Later, on the Gordon 
ranch they found the footprint record of a scuffle 
but were unable to fasten the crime on anyone in the 
vicinity. Molly was held guiltless. 
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No. 21 


Poe DUVENANT *KIDNAPING 
CASE 


1. The kidnaper’s car departed downhill, to the 
south. (Credit 3.) 

2. Conclusive proof of the direction taken by the 
car is to be seen in the close-up drawing of the stud 
impressions in the tire track. It will be noted that in 
each stud the impression is sharper (that is, more 
deeply imprinted) at the end toward the bottom of 
the hill. It will be seen from the close-up of the tire 
track on the level that the impressions are of the 
same sharpness (that is, depth) at both ends. 

Had the impressions of the studs been deeper at 
the end toward the top of the hill (the reverse of the 
way they were found), they would have indicated 
that the car had come uphill from the south and gone 


north. (Credit7.) 


This interesting subtlety in detective work is de- 
scribed by Melville Davisson Post in his excellent 
book, The Man Hunters. Mr. Post says: 
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The Swiss police authorities assert that the direction taken by 
an automobile cannot be determined on a level road; but if one 
will follow an auto track until it begins to descend a grade, he can 
determine the direction the car has taken on the grade, provided 
the tires be studded. . . . As the car descends the hill the anterior 
part of the studs on the tire will be imprinted a little more deeply 
than the posterior part, or they will seem deeper by reason of the 
compression of the earth under the weight of the car on the studs 
as it advances. 

Thus, to discover the direction taken by a motor car one has 
only to follow the track to a grade and there ascertain whether it 
is the anterior or posterior part of the studs of the tire that are 
deeply imprinted on the dust, snow, or mud of the road. 


By following the kidnaper’s car downhill to the 
south, Detective Norcross and Duvenant were able 
to pick up the trail from various traffic policemen 
and attendants at gasoline filling stations. It led direct 
to the estate of Mrs. Duvenant’s father in southern 
New Jersey. Jonathan was there! 

To Duvenant’s surprise, his wife’s father insisted 
upon her returning the child at once, but Duvenant 
compromised, upon the father’s signing a bond guar- 
anteeing the safe keeping and return of the child, by 
letting her keep him for a week’s visit. It is under- 
stood that the matter was settled out of court. 
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No. 22 


feeeashGinTiHOUSE TRAGEDY 
AT DEAD MAN’S HARBOR 


1. There could be only two explanations of the 
mystery at Dead Man’s Harbor. Either the cap- 
tain had deserted his post or he had met with 
foul play. M. Jacques believed the latter because he 
deduced that whoever had /eft the island by foot had 
taken pains to conceal his footprints, which he had 
done by dragging a board over them. The fact that 
this board had been dragged, obviously to efface foot- 
prints, since not a trace of a footprint remained, 
pointed to concealment and indicated a strong motive 
for mystifying the townspeople. The captain’s boat 
was still on the island, so he couldn’t have left in it. 
He had not been seen in the town, and there was no 
evidence that he had departed voluntarily. If the 
captain had suddenly become a victim of amnesia 
and had wandered off into the woods, he would 
hardly have taken the precaution to conceal his foot- 
prints. Everything considered it looked like foul 
play, especially since M. Jacques saw that a murderer 


60 ANSWER SECTION 


could have done his deed, disposed of the body, and 
escaped, as will be seen later. (Credit 1.) 

2. The murderer had probably reached the island 
in a boat on the incoming tide the night before—in 
all probability before eleven when the fog settled 
down. (Credit 2.) 

3. The murderer disposed of the body of Captain 
Williams by putting it into the boat in which he had 
come to the island. He left the oars in the boat and 
set it adrift just as the tide began to go out again, 
knowing that the rush of the outgoing tide would 
carry the boat out to sea. A forty-foot tide necessarily 
moves rapidly, and the murderer took advantage of 
this. Undoubtedly he had planned to take the body off 
in his boat, but dared not risk getting lost in the fog. 
(Credit 2.) 

4. The murderer escaped from the island by 
walking over the damp sand at low tide (dragging 
the board behind him to destroy footprints which 
otherwise would have indicated the direction taken). 
By so doing he completely mystified the local author- 
ities. The murderer would undoubtedly have left the 
island much sooner, perhaps wading when only shal- 
low water remained, except for the dense fog which 
hung over the region. It is probable that he did not 
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feel certain of finding his way in the fog to the ladder 
—the only means of ascent to the promontory at low 
tide. (Credit 3.) 

5. The captain’s body probably would be found 
in the boat, which might be picked up at sea by some 
vessel, or along the coast by fishermen. (Credit 2.) 


Thirteen days after the disappearance of the cap- 
tain a dead man in a small boat was picked up twenty- 
five miles out by a freighter Water Nymph. It was 
that of Captain Williams. He had been shot through 
the heart. 

The small boat was brought to port. The name had 
been painted out, but careful removal of the obliter- 
ating coat of paint disclosed the name Dodger. This 
rather unusually named boat enabled the police to 
find and investigate its owner, a former seaman who 
had lived in the little town of Eatsport, Me., for 
_the previous ten months, doing odd jobs for the fish 
canneries there. 

They found that the seaman, Jacobs, had sailed un- 
der Captain Williams on the captain’s last voyage, 
more than twelve years before. The records showed 
that he had headed a mutiny which had been sternly 
put down by the captain. Several of the mutineers 


62 ANSWER SECTION 


had been killed; Jacobs and two others had been 

brought home in irons and tried. Jacobs had received 

ten years in the Federal penitentiary. He confessed 

when cornered (having turned up in the police line- 

up at Scranton, Pa.) that ever since his release he 

had been shadowing Captain Williams to “get him.” 
Jacobs was executed. 


No. 23 


WHO MURDERED ALGERNON 
AS Es 


1. Frederick Freeman, the American, husband of 
Mary Freeman, murdered Algernon Ashe at Monte 
Carlo. (Credit 1.) 

2. The detective deduced it from the burned frag- 
ment of cardboard which he recognized as part of a 
dated weight card from a penny-in-the-slot machine. 
The Monte Carlo detectives had previously reasoned 
that this was probably drawn from the murderer’s 
own pocket when he was in urgent need of something 
to ignite from his waning last match. Proceeding on 
this hypothesis, the famous detective deduced that 
the ‘228-230” on the fragment (meaning 228-230 
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pounds) fitted only Freeman. He alone of the men 
of the three suspected parties was tall and stout, ac- 
cording to the descriptions gleaned from the hotel 
attachés. It was more reasonable, therefore, to follow 
the Freemans to Paris than the others to Spain and 
Rome. (Credit 9.) 


The printing on the back of the weight card also 
served to identify it. It appeared as possibly a part of 
the stereotyped “character reading” which slot ma- 
chines in America commonly give for a penny in 
addition to one’s weight. Stout persons, keeping close 
tabs on their variations in weight, are frequent patrons 
of such machines. 


It came out subsequently that Freeman had sus- 
pected an affair between his wife and Ashe and had 
intercepted a letter to her sent that afternoon by the 
Englishman. The jealous husband had opened the 
envelope with a hot knife, had read the letter, and re- 
stored it to the envelope, and gummed down the flap 
again, so that his wife had no suspicion of the tam- 
pering. In the note Ashe had named a tryst for that 
evening in the gardens to discuss final plans for a 
proposed flight to India or Brazil. The tryst was for 
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9:30, a time of the evening when Freeman would 
customarily be at play at the casino tables. 

Freeman said nothing. He went to the casino as 
usual but left early, and told his wife that urgent 
business demanded their presence in a Paris bank by 
the next day. He promised a quick return, however, 
and she, rather than arouse his suspicion, consented 
and began immediately to pack for the journey to 
Paris. Freeman then left to keep the appointment and 
shot down Ashe in cold blood. As he afterward admit- 
ted, Freeman searched the body hurriedly for letters 
from his wife, which he thought Ashe might be carry- 
ing in his pockets. He found three, which subsequently 
served to draw the net tighter when they were found 
in his possession. 

Mrs. Freeman, when she wrote to Ashe explaining 
her inability to keep the appointment, feared to 
send the letter by messenger and mailed it instead. 
This the detectives got the next morning at Ashe’s 
hotel. 

Freeman was convicted but escaped with a nine- 
year sentence. Mrs. Freeman sued successfully for 
divorce and later married a French architect of 
Marseilles. 
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POOUARD TRIMPI1’S “PERPLEX: 
ING DISPATCH 


1. Trimpi had cleverly evaded the Spanish cen- 
sorship and was therefore arrested, when it was dis- 
covered, by the Spanish authorities. (Credit 5.) 

2. The gist of the Chronicle’s scoop was: a revo- 
lution in Spain is imminent because of public dis- 
content with the royalist government, and there has 
been a military outburst resulting in the capture of 
several hundred of the royalist soldiers who were try- 
ing to bolster up the government’s position. It is 
unlikely that the fall of the royalist government can 
be averted because the populace is with the armed 
rebels. (Credit 5.) 


Trimpi’s position at the beginning of the outbreak 
in Barcelona was tantalizing. He happened to be 
there and happened to get the details of the im- 
portant occurrence, but could send no news of it to 
his paper because of the strict government censor- 
ship which obtains. Therefore Trimpi took a chance 
on couching his dispatch in veiled language which 
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might appear unimportant routine to the Spanish 
censors but would probably convey the news to his 
newspaper. By pretending that he was interviewing 
himself on technical financial details of stock-market 
affairs he succeeded in doing this once, but was 
caught and arrested the second time. 

Trimpi used “complete market overturn” for “‘rev- 
olution”; “accumulated lack of popular buying of 
chair shares” for “long growing discontent with the 
throne’; “sharp rise of steel” for “‘armed outbreak” ; 
“operators” for “soldiers”; “curb buying with steel 
as favorite” for “popular support of the armed reb- 
els.” 

When the editors of the Chronicle heard from the 
State Department of Trimpi’s arrest, they compre- 
hended the significance of his cable. 


The revolution was unsuccessful, although for a 
time it seemed almost certain to succeed. Trimpi was 
released a week later upon request of the State De- 
partment, after promising not to attempt evasion 
of the Spanish censorship again. 
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No. 25 


mee CLUB CAR MYSTERY 
el aes Y WwA GW. 5 


1. To locate Dennis Sloan, the brakeman of the 
train, a search should have been ordered for his dead 
or wounded or senseless body along the railroad line. 
probably east of Ford’s Crossing. (Credit 3.) 

2. Sloan’s arrest as murderer of Capewell should 
not have been ordered. Sloan was undoubtedly a vic- 
tim of the escaped murderer, as it is evident that the 
murderer impersonated the brakeman when Osborne 
tried to enter the car. (Credit 2.) 

3. Sloan was not an accomplice. (Credit 1.) 

4. The murderer, not Sloan, must have assaulted 
the porter. (Credit 2.) 

5. In all probability, after the last call to dinner 
in the club car, at 7:30, Capewell and one other 
passenger (the murderer) remained in the car, as 
well as Johnson, the porter, and Sloan, the brakeman 
—the latter probably on the back platform, where 
a brakeman often stands. The murderer probably 
blackjacked the porter and brakeman, and then fol- 
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lowed out his well-laid plan of murdering Capewell 
and throwing his body off the train. 

The brakeman either fell off accidentally or was 
thrown off by the murderer, after the murderer had 
taken his coat and cap to wear in impersonating the 
brakeman before Osborne, the passenger. The mur- 
derer undoubtedly escaped by jumping when the 
train slowed down. He left the coat and cap, poorly 
concealed, to throw suspicion on the brakeman, 
though this was probably an afterthought. (Credit 2.) 


Captain McCumber has commented as follows on 
the case: 

“Tt’s an unsolved mystery to-day because the de- 
tectives didn’t recognize immediately that someone 
in the club car was impersonating the brakeman 
when Osborne tried to get in the club car. This 
should have been clear from two things: the “brake- 
man’s” answer when Osborne asked him the time— 
“eight of eight.” (No railroad man would have said 
that; he would have said, “7:52.”) Also, the coat 
and cap in the drawer; if Sloan had wanted to hide 
them, he would have thrown them out of the train; 
obviously they were left there for a purpose: to 
throw some suspicion on the brakeman, or rather, to 
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leave something which might be taken to explain 
what had happened. 

“The real murderer of course jumped from the 
back platform when the train slowed down on ap- 
proaching the yards of Syracuse. On the outskirts 
of the city is where they should have looked for him. 
Instead of that, they leaped to the conclusion that 
Sloan had done it, and all the while poor Sloan was 
lying in the gully beside the embankment near Or- 
rington with a broken leg and a bruised skull. Some 
track walkers found him two hours later. 

“T later questioned both Sloan and Johnson, the 
porter, soon after their recovery, but of course it 
was too late then: the murderer had had plenty of 
time to get away. 

“On the basis of what Sloan and Johnson told me, 
I reconstructed the happenings as follows: 

“The murderer had undoubtedly planned the 
crime, hoping to get Capewell alone on the back 
platform, shoot him, and throw him off at a time 
when the train was about to slow down. This would 
give him a chance to drop off with comparative 
safety and escape. Capewell, it seems, had had an 
early dinner and returned to the club car. Possibly 
he was dozing. 
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“The murderer was probably unknown to Cape- 
well, or was disguised. Soon after the other passen- 
gers went forward to the diner, he went to the front 
of the club car, where Johnson was looking out of 
the window, and struck the unsuspecting porter with 
a blackjack. All Johnson remembered was that 
something hit him from behind. Johnson could not 
tell me how many passengers had remained in the 
club car after the last dinner call. 

“Taking the porter’s keys, the murderer locked 
the front door of the club car and drew down the 
curtain in its window. He then hurried, for he knew 
that passengers might be returning and seeking en- 
trance to the car at any minute. Sloan, standing on 
the platform, was also struck from behind. He re- 
membered only that. J imagine that the murderer 
then lured Capewell to the back platform, possibly 
by calling out that the brakeman had fainted and 
needed assistance; and when Capewell came to the 
platform and bent over the brakeman, shot him and 
threw his body off. 

‘The murderer then heard the pounding and ring- 
ing of the impatient Osborne at the front door of the 
car. The train had not yet slowed down, but was due 
to slow down soon. From the murderer’s point of 
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view, therefore, it was imperative to stave off any 
investigation of the locking of the car, which might 
have resulted if the passenger had become disgusted 
and summoned a conductor. 

“Guessing that it was a passenger, but not feeling 
sure, the murderer stripped the prostrate brakeman 
of his coat and hat, donned them and peeked out from 
behind the door-window curtain. When he saw that 
it was a passenger and not one of the train crew (who 
would have known him for an impostor), he un- 
locked the door and put Osborne off by saying the 
car was temporarily closed. To have refused an an- 
swer to Osborne’s question: ‘What’s the right time?’ 
would have aroused more suspicion than to answer 
him. He did so, therefore, but not as a railroad man 
would certainly have said it. But this of course was 
lost on Osborne, and unfortunately on all of those 
who first investigated the case. 

“T am inclined to the belief that the murderer, 
upon re-locking the door and rushing to the back 
platform, found that the brakeman had fallen off 
from the swing of the train; but possibly he was 
more cold-blooded than I imagine and threw the 
unconscious brakeman off. At any rate, he saw the 
advantage of leaving the brakeman’s coat and cap 
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in the drawer, thereby implying that the brakeman 
had tried to conceal them. The train slowed down 
a few minutes later, and he undoubtedly jumped off 
and made his escape. 

“Tt was one of the coldest-blooded and most care- 
fully planned murders I have ever investigated.” 


No. 26 
THE MYSTERY OF HAST DAL Dee 


1. Mainwaring deduced Haji Lal Deb’s prob- 
able guilt from his deception as to the time of the 
death of his aged relative. It seemed highly probable 
to Mainwaring that there must have been a strong 
motive for anyone to hold a plague-stricken body for 
two days before burying it. The coincidence of the 
holding of the body for burial and the disappearance 
of the rich merchant was highly suspicious. It in- 
dicated that Haji Lal Deb might have postponed 
burial of the body in order that the event might mask 
some other operation. And Mainwaring reasoned: 
Haji Lal Deb knew that holding the body was a sus- 
picious act; therefore he lied and said that his relative 
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had died on the very night of the disappearance of 
the merchant. (Credit 4.) 

2. Mainwaring proved the guilt of Haji Lal Deb 
by digging up the ground directly under the body 
of the relative. There, four feet below the grave of 
the old man, lay the corpse of the merchant. 
(Credit 6.) 


Haji Lal Deb had sought to fool the authorities 
and avert all suspicion by hiding the merchant’s body 
in the one place where they would be the least likely 
to look for it after examining the topmost grave. He 
was immediately arrested and charged with the 
crime, and, although he protested his innocence, was 
convicted and executed. 

Autopsy revealed that the merchant had been 
drugged with dhatura, an insidious Indian poison as 
easily made there as dandelion wine could be made 
in America. The dhatura flower is common in India, 
growing wild in the fields. A small dose of dhatura 
will stupefy the victim so effectively that he loses 
memory temporarily and can later tell nothing of 
what happened while under the influence of the 
drug. A large dose is fatal. It was substantially 
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proved at the trial that Haji Lal Deb had drugged 
the merchant with dhatura mixed in a bowlful of rice, 
and had subsequently robbed him and stabbed him 
to death. Two hundred and forty rupees were later 
recovered from a cache under the roots of a wild 
plum tree in the vicinity of the hut of Haji Lal Deb. 

In Mainwaring’s opinion the death of the aged 
relative of his wife suggested to Haji Lal Deb a neat 
way of disposing of another body without much sus- 
picion. He accordingly planned the murder of the 
merchant for robbery—a crime which, Mainwaring 
believed, he had long contemplated. 

Charges against the wife as an accomplice broke 
down for lack of evidence. 


No. 27 


THE STRANGE CASE ORRTH 
PROMISSORY NOTE 


1. ‘The markings on the back of the yellowed doc- 
ument led Mrs. Mannington to suspect that some- 
thing might be wrong because they were obviously 
part of some design which had been cut off of the 
sheet of paper. And if something had been cut off, it 
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was reasonable to suspect that it might have been 
cut off for the purpose of concealment. (Credit 3.) 

Mrs. Mannington noted especially that the only 
part of the mysterious markings remaining on the 
back of the piece of paper almost coincided with the 
position of the signature on the reverse side. These 
markings had to remain on the back if the signature 
on the reverse side was to remain. She suspected that 
otherwise they would have been cut off also. 

2. In the opinion of all the lawyers and of Mrs. 
Mannington, Renoir had probably obtained the piece 
of paper from his deceased sister’s autograph album 
which Mannington had at some time undoubtedly 
signed. (Credit 7.) 

This they deduced cogently from the strange pen- 
and-ink markings on the back of the sheet on which 
the alleged promise to pay had been typed. In these 
finely stroked lines they recognized ends of pen 
strokes such as were used in making the elaborate 
“flourish” designs often inscribed in autograph al- 
bums in the latter part of the last century. In such 
albums some wrote verses; some “flourished” intri- 
cate designs of birds, flowers, etc.; some even painted 
little water colors; and those of lesser accomplish- 
ment merely signed their names, with date. Richard 
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Mannington had been of this latter class. He had 
probably signed his name and the date in the center 
of a page in the album. The person next invited to 


X 5 
Pourished by 


A typical “ Flourish” —complete 


An accomplishment of ladies and gentlemen during the Victorian 
era. Some of the designs were extremely elaborate and required 
considerable dexterity, for the work had to be done rapidly in 
order to achieve the desired dashing effect. The best “flourishers”’ 


were in great demand by every girl who possessed an autograph 
album, and most girls of that day had one. 


inscribe in the album had “flourished” a design on 
the other side of the sheet, and it happened that the 
fringe of one side of the design nearly coincided with 
Mannington’s signature on the reverse. 

When Mr. Philip Renoir fell into possession of the 
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album upon his sister’s death, he probably saw in it 
an opportunity to forge a note over the signature of 
Mannington now grown wealthy. When Manning- 
ton died, the opportunity to prey on his widow be- 
came obvious to him. He clipped the page from the 
- album and trimmed it down as much as he dared; 
then he typed in the “note.” 


Renoir was never caught. The San Francisco police 
department detective assigned to the case found that 
Renoir had consulted typewriting experts some 
months before as to the characteristic type on type- 
writing machines used in the early ’eighties. He had 
bought an ancient machine from one of the experts, 
saying that he desired it for his private museum of 
business appliances. With this Renoir undoubtedly 
forged the typed lines of the “note.” 


No. 28 


ieee wWiAT Tt OF BARNABAS 
FROBISHER 


1. Barnabas Frobisher met his death at the hands 
of the butler, John Graves. (Credit 5.) 
2. This is rather conclusively indicated by the 
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powder marks on the backs of the victim’s fingers 
(which preclude the theory of suicide) and by 
Graves’s own denial of the possibility that an intru- 
der could have slipped in and murdered Frobisher. 
Graves wanted it to look like suicide and set the stage 
accordingly, but did not notice the telltale powder 
marks on the backs of Frobisher’s fingers. These of 
course indicated that Frobisher, threatened at close 
range, had clapped his hands over his eyes when he 
saw that escape was impossible. The powder had 
been blown into the skin of the backs of the fingers. 
Such marks would have been impossible if Frobisher 
had fired the revolver, and barring that, only Graves 
could have murdered Frobisher and set the stage. 
(Credit 5.) 


A letter from Frobisher to his wife found in the 
slain man’s strong box later revealed that he was be- 
ing systematically blackmailed by Graves for con- 
siderable sums of money, and that he was mustering 
his courage to have his persecutor arrested. Graves, 
alias George Rhonda, a professional blackmailer, 
had secured proof of a serious violation of the Income 
Tax law by Frobisher some years before, and had 
taken a position as butler to be near his victim. He 
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was so successful in intimidating his employer that 
more than $7,000 in cash had been paid by Frobisher. 
More had been demanded. Frobisher demurred. 
Graves had served an ultimatum for that evening. 
Frobisher sullenly put him off. Fearing that he had 
oppressed his victim so far that the worm was about 
to turn, Graves seized the opportunity offered by the 
cook’s absence from the house and the passing of the 
fire engines, which would drown noise of the shot, 
and killed Frobisher without warning. 

As he later confessed when captured at the rail- 
way depot, Graves removed his shoes in the pantry, 
stole up on his victim who was reading, and shot him 
from the front. For this purpose he had taken Fro- 
bisher’s own pistol from his bedroom upstairs. The 
butler then wiped his own fingerprints from the wea- 
pon, pressed it into the dead man’s hand to register 
his fingerprints, and then laid it carelessly on the 
side of the seat of the chair. He then returned to the 
pantry, put on his shoes, walked in and out as if to 
discover the body, and then reported the crime to the 
police as a case of suicide. 

Graves’s insinuation to the police that Frobisher 
had committed suicide because of losses from specula- 
tion was cogent, since Frobisher, hiding his troubles 
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from his wife, had been obliged to assign speculation 
as an explanation for his heavy spendings (for hush 
money). Graves played his whole game secure in the 
knowledge that there was a complete absence of ap- 
parent motive for the crime. Had it not been for the 
powder marks on the backs of his victim’s fingers, he 
might have escaped the constant shadowing which re- 
sulted later in his arrest as he was preparing to leave 
the city. 

Graves was convicted the following April and was 
hanged. 
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THE PROG DEM ) OF ree 
ANE NES PAS CASE 


1. The amnesia victim had once worked in San 
Francisco, at the time of the earthquake of 1906. This 
is commonly referred to as “the San Francisco fire,” 
since most of the damage resulted from fire. 
(Credit 7.) 

2. Hehad probably been a press telegrapher. His 
mention of “trunks” referred to trunk wires, not pack- 
ing trunks. “Thirty” is the telegraph operator’s signal 
for the end of a dispatch. It has come to have a general 
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connotation of finality among telegraph and news- 
paper men (Credit 3). 


Perhaps the most definite indication of where the 
amnesia victim had worked was found in his phrase: 
“They always made you say it was fire.” The irony 
of the enforced euphemism in describing the San 
Francisco disaster of 1906 had evidently made a deep 
impression on the mind of the amnesia victim at that 
time. 


No. 30 


PHE HUPPENHEIMER MUSEUM 
ROBBERY 


1. Two men were guilty in the Huppenheimer 
Museum robbery. There is no evidence that more 
than two were guilty. (Credit 2.) 

2. Assistant Curator Raymond was the directing 
genius of the robbery; Antonio Diaz, whose coat was 
captured, was his confederate who did the actual tak- 
ing of the real gems. (Credit 3.) 

3. The robbery was carried out in the following 
manner: 
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On the day of the Prince of Wales’s visit the Assist- 
ant Curator deceived Curator Waltham. He did not 
remove the real jewels to the safe, but /eft them in the 
case. He put the paste replicas in the safe and falsely 
reported to the curator that orders had been carried 
out as given. 

Diaz, the confederate, made his appearance the fol- 
lowing day and began copying the design of the Rurik 
jewels in order to make a dummy set. Diaz was also 
studying the case and the “lay of the land” on the 
second floor of the museum. 

Diaz was not yet ready for the robbery when the 
Assistant Curator was suddenly ordered to New York 
by Curator Waltham on an emergency errand. This 
fitted in splendidly with the Assistant Curator’s de- 
sire to avoid any tangible suspicion of complicity: 
the robbery should be done in his unexpected and in- 
voluntary absence, and then he believed that he would 
scarcely be suspected of having a hand in it. But he 
must let Diaz know. 

_ Therefore, as soon as the Assistant Curator received 
orders to go to New York immediately, to be gone 
from Friday until Tuesday, he dispatched instruc- 
tions to his confederate in their prearranged code, to 
hurry and take advantage of the situation. (Credit 2.) 
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4. Guilt was proved by Raymond’s code message, 
ingeniously contrived to appear as an innocent col- 
umn of figures. It was probably tapped off on an add- 
ing machine available in the museum executive 
offices. The code was a numerical one, and the mes- 
sage read: 


ORDERED N. Y. TILL TUESDAY STRIKE SOON. 


The letters of the alphabet were numbered 1 to 26, 
starting at Z, and printed two letters to a line with a 
decimal point between, except where two numbers 
lower than 10 came together and would make a num- 
ber larger than 26, when they were written as one 
number: for instance, 7 (IT) and 6 (U) were written 
as 76. Detective Wagner deciphered the message as 
follows: 

I2- 9-23-22-9-22-23 13- 2 7-18-15-15 7- 6-22- 8-23-26- 2 
OFLR sD ER. ED Neier Te Lyk Tau E? Sis De Awe ys 


8- 7- 9-18-16-22 8-12-12-13 (Credit 3.) 
Min rok. E § 0 0 .N 


Assistant Curator Raymond hanged himself in 
his cell the day following his arrest, and “Antonio 
Diaz” was never found. His identity, however, was 
learned, and this threw some light on the strange 
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affair. “Diaz” was none other than Porfirio Butler, 
scapegrace son of Dr. Simeon Butler, the English- 
Argentinian gem expert and one-time Director of the 
Buenos Aires Public Museum. Together the for- 
eigner and Raymond had probably planned the sale 
of the celebrated pieces under some ingenious guise 
—possibly to some South American museum or to a 
wealthy private collector. 

It was the essence of Raymond’s scheme to have 
the robbery appear to have been done by an outsider. 
Trading on his reputation, which up to that time had 
been good, the Assistant Curator would say that he had 
not mixed the real and false gems—and what could 
be done about it? At the worst his superiors could 
accuse him of carelessness. This he would deny vigor- 
ously and leave in any detective’s mind the implica- 
tion that any one of the three men who had the com- 
bination of the safe might have been an accomplice. 
But his confederate’s carelessness in keeping the 
coded note in his coat pocket proved their downfall. 

Curator Waltham resigned, a broken man. Dr. 
Oddie, however, exonerated him of all blame. It 
later developed that Raymond had been something 
of a Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. Several persons who 
had been the victims of forgeries at Raymond’s hands 


HUPPENHEIMER MUSEUM ROBBERY 85 


during his youth came forward when the scandal 
came out. 

The Rurik pieces were never entirely recovered. 
Three of the smaller amethyst rings were found in a 
London pawnshop some years later; and two of the 
large gold bracelets turned up in a private collection 
in St. Louis. 

They are now kept in the museum safe a// the time. 


THE END 


